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®de tro Alma Mater 


By DOROTHEA C. ASHTON, ’23 


As the frail ships of destiny 
Drift thru the isles of time, 

We launch upon our journey 
"Neath thy guidance, true and kind. 


If tossed on troubled waters 
Safely guided from the rocks 

Souls of the sons and daughters 
Thou wilt ever save from shocks, 


Thru channels of devotion 
To Truth’s calm and lovely shore. 
We will cross Life’s mighty ocean 
Safely sheltered evermore. 


To thee, dear Alma Mater, 
Our songs we long shall raise, 

Years which are coming later 
Shall echo with thy praise. 


These ships that you have started 
Will come surely on thru strife 

In a fleet no longer parted 
Safe into Eternal Life. 


F STS USMS H USSU SUP LOM eee CL LPL PSPSPS TT ITT 
SUSUMU SEOUL SIUC P ISHN SH PLUS SHOU SHH PLP TPL LPL Ree eee 


SO TTT dee cee eee ee eT er ee ere ener er ote Te HTT 


he Aduacate 


Mots ow NIT No.2 NEEDHAM, MASS., JUNE, 1923 Price 40 CeEntTs: 


A MAGAZINE PUBLISHED BY THE STUDENTS OF 


THE NEEDHAM HIGH SCHOOL 


STU EU SS LLL LLnL LL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLLLLLLLLLLS LLL LULL LOLLLLLLLOLLL LLL ce PU LLL 


TOE START: 


Editor-in-Chief 
HENRY S. LEONARD, ’23 


Literary Adviser 
MISS BERNICE CASWELL 


re 

= Business Manager Sport Editor = 
S BARRE! (1G 1GELCHELL 23 NATHANIEL RAND, '23 = 
= Literary Editors = 
z PRANCES UT KROL, 23 HARRIET WILLIAMS, ’23 c 
E Humor Editor Art Editor = 
2 STUART J. BUGBEE, '23 GRACE OSBORNE, ’23 & 
= Exchange Editor Alumni Editor = 
= JOHN T. KENNEY, ’23 ELINOR JACKSON, '23 = 
5: ASSOCIATE EDITORS = 
= Editor-in-Chief Sport Editor = 
5 PRISCILLA L, PACKARD, ’24 JOHN O’CONNOR, ’23 2 
E Business Managers = 
5 GEORGE DAVIS, ’24 CLIFFORD JONES, ’24 Fe 
= Literary Editors = 
c DOROTHY BRUNS, ’24 PEARL R. MILLER, ’24 g 
= Humor Editor Art Editor = 
2 E. WILLIAM GOURD, ’24 MADELINE KROLL, ’24 = 
= Exchange Editor Alumni Editor = 
= HENRY HILL, ’24 DOROTHEA WILLGOOSE, '24 = 
= SUB EDITORS : 
= Sophomore Freshman E 
e SAMUEL LADD, ’25 MORTON SOUTHWORTH, ’26 B 
+ - 


PT TSU SHE PP PELL PPP PUL PULP PUPP PULL PEEL 


6 Che Adunrate 


Lditorials 


Che Middle Way 

I seek —I seek the middle way. Where 
can I find it — a road neither too high nor too 
low, habits neither too exacting nor too 
slack, a life neither too saintly nor too devil- 
ish? Some people say it is omnipresent and 
that most of us travel upon it. There are no 
saints on earth and there are few who cannot 
be classed as travelers of the middle way — 
the way which is neither too steep nor too 
base. It is the broad well-worn way. 

Yet I have failed to find it. I can, more- 
over, find nothing in the least suggestive of 
it. It is impossible! How can one expect 
to find a way of ease, of pleasant coasting 
unless he goes downhill? Who was ever able 
to coast uphill? Any easy road leads to 
the Valley of Fatality. There is but one 
road lower than the highest. We are all 
traveling on one or the other of these two 
And, happily, I see many climbers 
This road is the way of 


roads. 
on the upper road. 
upright aspirations. 

Of course there are ruts in it and some 
travelers are impeded. Of course there are 
curves and one cannot see the peak. Of 
course there are hollows and valleys. No 
road can keep on the ridge all the way, and 
so some people lose hope for a while. Yet I 
find many travelers. Any man who can 
honestly say to himself as well to the world, 
“IT am earnestly trying to do what I think 
is right,’’ is on this road. 

But the road has many advantages, even 
along the way. The more generous view 
across the plain of humanity, the cleaner air, 
the clearer and more wholesome atmosphere, 
the enrichment of the mind and thought, the 
deeper sense of security are all enjoyments 
gladly reaped. 

No, the impossible middle way does not 
exist, but the upper way is soon accessible 
to every earnest aspirant. 


Fis les 


How ta Boom the School Paper 


Che Aduarate ought to be, in every way, 
a “‘school paper.’’ The responsibility does 
not rest alone upon the editorial staff but 
upon each and every one of you. You should, 
therefore, take an active interest in its welfare 
and do your best to help it along. 

There are many different ways in which 
you can boom your school paper. First, 
by writing. Some are better fitted to write 
for one department than for another, but all 
are equally important to the magazine as a 


whole. One of the most important depart- 
ments is the humor department. This 
especially needs your support. If you hear 


something funny in class, don’t keep it to 
yourself! Jotitdown for Ghe Aduacate, and 
let us all laugh. Incidentally you will 
be making G@he Aduncate more popular. 

You can also help to increase the circula- 
tion of the paper by telling all of your friends 
about it and_ stimulating their interest. 
When you meet a friend on the street, say to 
him, ‘“‘Have you read the latest issue of the 
high school paper? No? Well, it’s simply 
great, let me tell you! I nearly choked 
laughing over some of those jokes! You 
ought to read it.’ And he will go off feeling 
as if he had missed something worth while, 
and, more than likely, he will stop in at the 
next drug store and buy a copy. Don’t 
hesitate to say how much you enjoyed the 
paper. A little well-earned praise goes a 
long way in the right direction, and the 
praise which the editor of @he Aduorcate 
receives is certainly well earned. 

Don’t you be one of the people who go 
around ‘“‘knocking’’ the paper, but don’t 
care enough about its success to even contrib- 
ute or subscribe to it. You will find that 
the people who contribute to (be Aduurcate 
don’t usually criticise it. It may seem 
strange, but it is human nature. If you 
know some one who likes to find fault with 
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the school paper, ask him why he doesn’t 
write his complaint in the form of an editorial 
and submit it, instead. 

Ree Vielen 24. 
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Four Cypes of Students and Why 


All students in any high school may be 
divided into four classes or types. The 
first type we might call the “‘grind’’; the 
second and third, the high medium and the 
low medium; and the last type, the indolent. 

The first type is made up of students who 
think only of marks, and usually manage to 
receive the highest marks. The grind is 
sometimes laughed at by various members of 
the indolent class because of his lack of 
interest in athletics, but if the grind chooses 
to carry off the honors in his studies rather 
than in athletics, I do not think he is to be 
laughed at. 

The second type is composed of students 
who are considered bright, who do _ the 
proper amount of studying every day, and 
who always pass with good marks in all 
subjects. 

The third class, which is closely related 
to the second, contains students who are 
generally considered bright, but for various 
reasons do not do the required work, and so 
just manage to keep their heads above water. 
This type also includes the class of students 
who are not considered especially brilliant, 
but who do their studying most of the time. 
Once in a while a student of the third class 
will flunk a subject, but he makes it up Lefore 
the end of the year and passes the year’s work. 

The last type is composed of students who 
do not seem to care whether they pass or not. 
They flunk two or three subjects each time 
and drift along aimlessly, taking five or six 
years to finish a high school course. 

Of the three classes, the low medium has 
the most members with the high medium 
a close second. Next in number comes the 
indolent, and then the grind. 


E, W. G., '24 
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Che GHionor System 


The Honor System! An old subject? 
True. But, notwithstanding, an important 
subject and one that has been or is being 
thoroughly pondered by every school and 
college. It has been adopted by a large 
proportion of the colleges and it is coming 
more and more into favor with the high schools 
of the country. 


The basic principle of the honor system is 
just this: Can the young people of today be 
trusted? The instinctive reply is, we: 
course.’ And the more thoughtful answer 
follows, “Yes, especially in matters which 
involve the principle of Honor.”’ 


And by its name one realizes that honor 
is THE factor which is involved. High 
school and college students are expected to be 
and are, almost without exception, honest 
when taking an examination. Yet, some- 
times under the old system, even with an 
instructor or a monitor in charge of the 
examination room, there have been stu- 
dents who were not quite scrupulous and who 
considered it “rather good fun’ to “get 
ahead of” the monitor. With them it was 
not a matter of personal honor, but rather, it 
was considered a “‘clever’ bit of work. On 
the other hand, under the Honor System it 
is not a question of “‘putting it over’’ on 
the teacher but of keeping one’s own reputa- 
tion spotless. 


Of course, while a student is directly 
responsible only for himself it is requested 
that any student who departs in any way 
from a strict code of honor be reported by 
his fellow students. However, I believe 
occasions for such reports are rare. 

So we come finally to the benefits of the 
Honor System. Of these, the outstanding 
ones are the strengthening of the moral 
caliber of the student and the feeling of 
responsibility for something of importance 
which the system instills. 

Since this plan has been tried in so many 
places and has been found to strengthen the 
moral fiber of so many students, why could 
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it not be introduced in our own school? 
Why could not Needham High School adopt 
and successfully carry out the ‘Honor 
System ?”’ 

D. B.. ’24 
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Worcational Craining 


Vocational training is the experiment of 
today, the accepted system of education 
tomorrow. It is the combination of instruc- 
tion, both academic and occupational. It 
will be the solution of the unemployment 
problems of the future. The chief trouble 
with this great educational system of ours is 
that it fails to produce results. It contains 
too much theory and not enough actual 
practice. His cultural knowledge gives the 
student an exalted opinion of his own impor- 
tance. He thoroughly believes he has but 
to offer his services to an employer to be 
instantly snapped up and presented with a 
position of importance. Full of assurance he 
is thrust upon an unsuspecting world ready 
to conquer provided that — the vanquishing 
process does not involve too much work. 
In school he never really learned how to 
work and so he is just the least bit diffident 
about making the attempt. He knows so 
much and yet so little that is of real value in 
helping him to succeed. Vocational training 
is supplying his need by teaching trades 
through actual practice under similar condi- 
tions to those found in the industrial world. 

FSG ates 
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Fear 


I mention fear as my subject. I would 
deal rather with the effects of fear. But 
first let us understand what fear is. It is an 
intangible something that to a certain extent 
pervades the life of every individual. It is 
an emotion which is an outgrowth of the 
subconscious mind. It is a reactionary feeling 
nota primary. It isa feeling of apprehension 
or a foreboding of evil. 


There are, however, two kinds of fear: a 
so-called righteous fear; and a mere aversion. 
The first is something laudable in a man’s 
character. If he did not have a certain 
fear, as mayhap of the Infinite One, which 
was apparent at some crucial moment, he 
would indeed be a rare individual; so this is 
altogether meet and proper. But other 
fear is more or less avoidable. It is a child 
of imagination. It is often based on false 
premises, and many times false conclusions 
are reached. But the effect of fear is far 
more serious than the malady itself. It leads 
to distortion of the mind, of the body, of the 
very soul. It may often lead to unjustifiable 
measures to thwart and avert the cause. 
It causes unnecessary agitation and brings 
about many mishaps, misfortunes, and acci- 
dents, physical and otherwise. People have 
been estranged by fear, it may be by the very 
fear that they would become so. 


If fear produces such dire effects, it 
should be shunned; it should be shut from our 
lives. But this is more easily prescribed 
than done. However, a bit of clear, logical 
thinking is a great help. Yet one thought 
should help all men at any time: the word 
that so helped the hero of “A Tale of Two 
Cities,’ Charles Darnay, even the words of 
our Master, ‘‘I am the Resurrection and the 
Life, saith the Lord: he that believeth in me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live: and 
whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall 
never die.’’ Or as Matthew wrote the 
words, ‘“‘For whosoever would save his life 
shall lose it; and whosoever shall lose his 
life for my sake shall find it.”’ 


HS. Dae 
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A college boy got a job at a lumber camp. 
At the end of an hour the regular worker 
regarded his partner with wearying eyes. 

“Sonny,” he said, “‘I don’t mind you riding 
on the saw, but if it’s all the same to you, I 
wish you wouldn’t scrape your feet on the 
ground.”’ 


Che Aduorate 9 


Hiterature 


Pulitics ws. Lone 


By Marcaret Donatp, ’23 


“And so thou hast let the matter drop. 
For shame, Brother Peter. Hast thou for- 
gotten, ‘Faint heart ne’er won fair lady?’ 
Mayhap thou canst reason with her. Thou 
knowest a woman’s mind is —”’ 

“Please, Althea, don’t! ’Tis of no use. 
Thou knowest what she is when her mind’s 
set! ’Twere better and far easier I’d try 
removing Gibraltar to our New England 


coast. Her mind—” 
“Ts easily changed, I’ll warrant. Hast 
thou reasoned out her aloofness? She may 


be of the opinion ’tis that in her which 
increases thy passion. Well, we’ll discuss it 
no more, but don’t give up, Peter. Thou 
holdest an option on her affection; of that I 
am sure. Priscilla hast ever been an open 
book to me. Each story has two sides and 
something tells me I shall hear from thy fair 
opponent presently.”’ 

“T pray it will be so. Thou’rt a good 
sister to me, Althea. Thy words have 
shamed me but encouraged me_ withal. 
Stay! here comes herself! Note how lightly 
she steps. Was ever there maiden —”’ 

‘““Go — go — her bearing means she brings 
her confidence, ‘tis plain. Don’t let her find 
thee here. ’Twere better I met her alone. 
The gate! ‘tis open — quickly — get thee 
thru — wait for me at the house. 

“Ah, my dear Priscilla! Thou’rt well? 
Let the rest of these vile weeds give thee my 
excuse for finding me thus— my dress and 


bonnet are unsightly, but gardens must be 
weeded. Oh, hast thou seen the new rose 
bush? ‘Twill please you I’m sure, a perfect 
beauty!” 

“Of course. Thy shrubs and _ bushes 
always are! Thou art a bit of a peacock, 
Althea, I declare, but let them wait this 
once. Peter—that is—did he — er — 
hast thou seen him? ’Twas as tho’ I heard 
voices as I came into the garden. Art thou 
eee ey 

““—Reciting poetry, dear. ‘Tis a silly 
habit I have. Just now I was trying to 
recall Byron’s ‘Hours of Idleness.’ 

‘’*Tis mine to waste on love my time, 

Or vent my reveries in rhyme.’ 
But of Peter. I guess he’s at the house. 
Thou canst go up for him or shall I call?”’ 

“No, no, ‘tis better he remained away. 
Althea, dear, thou hast always been my 
true friend. I must confide in thee. Peter 
has been talking to me. Thou wouldn't 
surely be surprised at what he has asked me. 
He wants, that is, he has asked me — oh 
Althea, dost think I’d make thee a good 
sister?” 

“My dear, then ’tis settled? Thou hast 
decided to accept him! Methought Peter 


looked rather glum, this morning. ‘Tis 
unnatural is it not? By custom the favored 
man —” 


“But thou hast not heard all. Thou art 
of course, acquainted with the fact that when 
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thy father’s friend, Daniel Webster comes 
to visit, Peter will probably go back with 


him to take up his practice of law. The silly 
boy wants me to go back, too. What dost 
thou advise?”’ 

‘Well, Priscilla, I don’t know! Wait — 


thou lovest Peter?” 

“Truly! He's —” 

“Then I have it! Of course thou knowest 
Mr. Webster comes here only for a few days. 
He has passed in his resignation as member 
of the Cabinet, and if it is accepted he will 
go right back to New Hampshire. But if not 
he will remain here in Boston. Now, why not 
let his great question decide thine. If he 
goes back — Peter and thou wilt go with 


him. If not, wait and be married in the fall 
anyway. Peter can start business here in 
Boston. ‘Twill prove satisfactory I am 
sure.’ 


“As you say! My decision rests on Mr. 


nothing of this to him, I beg thee. There 
he is, to meet the carriage. Let’s go up, too, 
and see what he says.”’ 

“All right, come on. I ama fright though. 
Here, carry these buds. Careful, dear. Uncle 
Daniel! I am glad to see thee. Thou 
art keeping well, I hope? My friend, Priscilla 
Smythe is anxious to hear your political news. 
What is the latest from our Congress? 
Accepted! Well—thou’rt glad, I suppose, 
altho’ the cabinet has lost its best member at 
last, and thou wilt be returning home in a 
few days. Let’s go into the house. Peter, 
take that valise. What—really must go, 
Priscilla? Well, all right—go thru’ the 
garden ‘tis shorter I believe. Good-bye, 
dear. One moment — yes, I have left my 
spade down there. Peter will go with thee 
and bring it up, wilt thou not? And — er — 
Peter. ‘Gibraltar has been moved.’ Better 
see how its position suits thee this time. 


Webster’s — look! a carriage Althea. Who? Come on, Uncle Daniel, let’s go into the 
—not Mr. Webster now? My dear—oh _house.”’ 
—what if he—I mean— Peter! Say 

PTT. PLL 


Ghe Hall of the Alamo 


By Homer E x.iotrt, ’23 


It was in the year 1836 when Texas with 
her little band of patriots was struggling to 
throw off the rule of Mexico. The Texans 
had proclaimed their independence, and 
Santa Anna had answered their proclamation 
with a large force of Mexicans under his 
leadership. 

San Antonio was the stronghold of the 
Texans, and it was to this town that, one 
afternoon, a horseman came with the dreaded 
news that Santa Anna was at hand. In 
fact he himself had had to make a break for 
it to escape falling into the hands of the 
Mexicans. The town was thrown into a 
turmoil; people rushed to and fro, taking their 
supplies to the part which was known as the 
Alamo. This mission was no gigantic struc- 
ture, but all the inhabitants of the town 


fitted in with room to spare. There was only 
a handful of fighting men, but they had all 
been tried and trusted, and each knew that 
the one next to him would fight to the end, 
taking death before he would surrender. 
Among them, there were three who stood 
out in great prominence and who will never be 
forgotten in the annals of Texas. These 
three were Travis, Crockett, and Bowie. 
Travis was commander of the little strong- 
hold; Crockett, a tall, unruly frontiersman, 
who had a heart as big as his body, had in 
better times played his part in American 
politics at Washington until ejected from the 
halls of legislation by the fiery Andrew 
Jackson; Bowie, a tall, sunburned son of the 
“Lone Star State,’’ was the inventor of the 
‘‘Bowie knife.’’ The triumvirate, Bowie with 
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his knife, Crockett with his beloved rifle 
which he called Betsy, and Travis skilled in 
the use of the shorter guns fired from the hip, 
were men that no “‘greaser’’ would like to 
meet. 

But to go on with our story; the last 
person was scarcely inside the fort, when the 
sentries on the roof reported that the approach- 
ing thousands were in sight. The Mexicans 
reached the town, and immediately the 
flag of “‘no quarter’ was raised, for Santa 
Anna was determined to crush these daring 
rebels. For four days and nights, the Mexi- 
cans stormed the Alamo with shot and shell, 
and after each shell the littke number of 
immortal Texans grew smaller. 

The Mexicans, however, did not venture 
within rifle shot of the fort, when they 
could help it, for they held in great respect 
such shots as Davy Crockett. On the third 
day, Travis called for a volunteer to go 
through the Mexican lines and bring re-en- 
forcements. He sent a letter saying that he 
was besieged from all sides and that his 
food and ammunition were fast giving out. 
He wrote that if re-enforcements did not 
arrive within forty-eight hours, all would be 
lost. The fourth day was a duplicate of the 
preceding three, but when the fifth day 
arrived, it could be seen that the Mexicans 
were preparing for action. Breathlessly, and 
with many misgivings, that brave band waited 
for re-enforcements, but they were not 
forthcoming. The fate of the messenger was 
never known, but it was always believed that 
he was shot as a spy. The fifth day dawned 
and the sun rose out of asummer sky. What 
horrors and carnage was it to witness before 
once again sinking into the west! From 
the roof, with the aid of a glass, could be 
seen Antonio Lapez de Santa Anna, standing 
on a knoll with his hands behind his back 
and his cruel face protruded, much the 
same as Napoleon had stood when the French 
stormed Ratisbon. The Mexican infantry 
approached under cover of their cannon, 
which were working over time; the Texans 
cocked their rifles and waited, waited, for 


they knew not what; and over the whole 
scene, rising and falling on the morning 
breeze, tossed the blood-red flag of ‘‘no quar- 
ter.’’ And now the battle was on; a number 
of times they were repulsed by the deadly 
Texan fire, and an equal number of times 
they were driven on to charge again by 
generals in the rear. At length the wall was 
reached, and the scalers were brought into 
use. Then the battle grew fiercer, if that 
could be, for with the enemy once inside, all 
would be over. 

Time after time they were thrown down by 
the Texans, who were, by this time, fighting 
with clubbed muskets, stones, and everything 
they could lay their hands on. But at length 
the superiority of numbers won out, and, 
at first by ones, and then by fives and tens, 
the Mexicans dropped inside. Now began a 
hand to hand fight which has scarcely been 
duplicated in the history of the world; but it 
was a one-sided contest, and, slowly but 
surely, the little band was being annihilated. 
At last only three were left, fighting side by 
side. Then Travis was clubbed from behind 
and two were left. Bowie was doing great 
work with his knife but, beset from all sides, 
finally succumbed, with a bullet through his 
brain. Crockett was now left alone, holding 
at bay an army, with the barrel of his rifle 
all that was left of his beloved Betsy. 

There came a pause in the fighting as the 
Mexicans viewed this last immortal hero, who 
was holding them all at bay. Then came a 
revolver shot and he staggered, a bayonet 
thrust and he fell, but, even in falling, he 
crushed with his gun the skull of one Mexican. 
The crowd filled in, and then, pushed into the 
air where all could see it, was the body of 
Crockett, resting on the points of ten or 
more bayonets. The final resting place was 
one of honor if not of beauty. 

The fight was over, but the Mexican 
deviltry had only begun, it seemed, for no 
sooner had Crockett been killed, than Santa 
Anna appeared on the scene with an order 
which stands alone in the history of the world. 
He ordered all the bodies to be stacked in a 
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great pile and burned. His order was exe- 
cuted and the annihilation was complete. 
Some days later, a group of horsemen, 
while passing the ruins, found an elderly 
woman who had evidently escaped _ the 


Mexicans, for they killed women and children 
as well as men. It was from this woman that 
the story was learned. Santa Anna _ had 
killed their men, but their spirit and courage 
live on forever. 
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Che Open Window 


Dramatized by Peart Miter, ’24 


INTRODUCTION 


Mr. Charles Doby, the author of the 
“Open Window,” is an Englishman, and, 
for a man of that nationality, is quite start- 
ling. His stories ‘Laughter’? and ‘‘Mid- 
night’’ both concern Antoine Thavet, the 
malicious villain of the “Open Window.” 

In the following play, no change has been 
made in the conversation and events follow 
each other as in the tale. The costuming 
and staging are simple, but great care would 
have to be taken in reproducing the character 
of the dwarf. 

CHARACTERS 
The Dwarf (Antoine Thavet). 
The Doctor. 
The Landlord. 
The Greek Innkeeper. 
The Waitress (Antigone). 
Francois Chevilene. 
Place—A moderately cheap boarding house. 
Time—The month of May. 


ScENE I 

Francois enters. He is dressed in a blue 
serge suit, and wears a gray cap. He greets 
the landlord, who is talking to the dwarf, 
Antoine Thavet. They are standing in 
Francois’ room. 

Francois: Good-day, landlord. Have you 
heard of that mysterious Soubinge murder 
yet? There is no doubt but that the man 
killed himself. Therefore, it would not be 
murder but a plain case of suicide. 

Landlord: (sonorously) No doubt. (A 
pause.) Have you met my new _ boarder 
yet — No? Mr. Antoine Thavet — Francois 
Chevilene. 


Dwarf: I am pleased to meet you, but I 
think you were mistaken concerning Mr. 
Soubinge. Let us retire and discuss it to a 
finish. 


(The Landlord exits.) 

Francois: Well? 

Dwarf: It is but this. I killed Mr. 
Soubinge. If you had investigated, you 
would have found that the blow that killed 
him -was a downward blow—in such a 
fashion that he could not have done it him- 
self. I have thought it over —the art of 
killing is a great one—and I killed Mr. 
Soubinge! 

Francois: You killed him? 
— you are too small! 

Dwarf: (ominously) You laugh at me? 
You will rue it. But never mind — I have 
studied the art of killing — I can kill with my 
mind alone. Will you join me with a cup 
of coffee? 

Francois: (shuddering) Yes—but why 
not make it here? 

Dwarf: That is better —and I can talk 
over my hobby with you. The beautiful art 
of murdering! (He laughs queerly. His 
eyes have a strange glint.) 

Francois rings for the landlord and gives 
orders. The landlord brings the things. 
They prepare the coffee. 

Dwarf: I have studied poisons. I have 
one now that requires only half a grain to 
kill an ox. (The boy shudders.) 

Francois: Oh — 
Dwarf: 1 could kill you for laughing at 

I may yet. But let us drink our coffee. 
Francois: Bah — the sugar bowl is empty. 
Dwarf: Never mind, I have these. (He 


That’s a joke 


me. 
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opens a box of white pellets.) With one of 
these your coffee is sweetened. 

Francois: Saccharine pellets? 

Dwarf: Perhaps — if I haven’t my poison 
by mistake. 

Francois: (to himself). The old fool will 
kill me after all. I'll not drink my coffee. 

Dwarf: Don’t you want your coffee? Too 
bad! Never mind, I'll drink mine. (He 
drinks and takes his hat.) Good-day, but 
I'll be seeing you often. I’ve taken the 
room next yours. (He goes out.) 

Francois: My, he said he’d kill me — but 
I’ll show no fear. I won’t eat or drink any- 
thing while he’s around though. He’s aw- 
fully .crooked — just like that pepper tree 
under my window — so bent — 


Curtain 


ScENE II 


Place—A Greek restaurant. 

Enter Francois and dwarf whom he seems 
to fear. 

(Greek proprietor comes forward.) 

Proprietor: And what can I do for you, 
Thavet? 

Dwarf: Coffee and sweetmeats. 

Proprietor: Antigone, come here. (Wait- 
ress comes.) Antigone, coffee and sweetmeats 
the best we have, for my old friend, Thavet. 

(Antigone goes, with proprietor.) 

Dwarf: Eh, Francois, this place is my 
favorite. Nodanger of — poisoning! (Fran- 
cois starts.) Are you afraid of poisoning, 
my friend? | 

Francois: Er —no! 

(Waitress brings coffee.) 

Dwarf: I don’t believe this is sweet 
enough. Have one of my pellets. (He puts 
a pellet in each cup and cleverly tips his over.) 

Francois: (to himself) Ah, he tipped his 
over so that he would not have to drink it. 
Those pellets are poisoned! 

Dwarf: Why are you so white, my friend? 
Never mind about the coffee. 

(They go out.) 


Curtain 


Scene III 

Place—Frangois’ room. 

Francois and dwarf are talking. 

Francois: You cannot poison me! I went 
to the library, and I read all about the 
poisons. You cannot fool me, but I feel as if 
you had poisoned me-—I am faint! (He 
faints. ) 

Dwarf: Poor dupe! With no weapon 
other than the mind. (He dashes some water 
in Francois’ face, and the boy recovers.) 
I must call the doctor to you. (He goes to 
the window and calls to a passing boy.) 
Hi, lad, get a doctor quickly. (There is a 
pause during which the dwarf mutters to 
himself.) With no weapon but the mind — 

(Doctor enters.) 

Dwarf: Ah, Doctor, my friend has not 
eaten for some days, and he continually 
raves that I poison him. Poor boy! (He 
weeps. ) 

(Doctor examines Francois) 

Doctor: He needs good food —custard, 
broths, etc. 

Dwarf: I can cook and I will take care of 
him. 

Doctor: Good, I will leave you. 
out.) 

Dwarf goes out and re-enters with a bowl 
and some things with which he busies him- 
self. 

Francois: (to himself) He thinks that he 
can poison me, but I will not eat. I’d sooner 
starve! 

Dwarf: Will you not drink this? It will 
do you good. I have sweetened it with a 
pellet. (He grins maliciously.) 

Francois: No, never! 

Dwarf leaves it on a chair by the bed and 
goes out. Francois falls asleep. 


(He goes 


Curtain 


ScENE IV 

Place—Francois’ room. 

Francois is visibly weaker; he reclines on a 
couch. The dwarf is again mixing something 
in a bowl. 

Time—Almost seven o’clock at night. 
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Dwarf: Cannot this custard tempt your 
appetite? You haven’t eaten anything for 
six days. 

(Doctor enters.) 

Doctor: How is my patient? 


Dwarf: He is gaining strength and has a 


fine appetite. Why, he will eat me out of 
house and home presently. 

Francois (softly): Liar, murderer —- trying 
to poison me! But I will escape tonight. 
The window is open — I will go, never fear. 

Dwarf: My patient is almost asleep. 

Doctor: Then I won’t disturb him. Good- 
night! 

(The dwarf and the doctor go out.) 

Francois makes a final struggle against 
the oncoming death which he knows or almost 
realizes is near, but which he calls sleepiness. 

Francois: | will go now. The window is 
open. I am tired, though, and I must rest. 
(He sinks back on the pillows.) 


(Enter the dwarf.) 


Dwarf (taking Francois’ wrist): Ah, you 
are dying, and I killed you! With no weapon 
but the mind! You thought that those 
little pellets were poison, and I knew that you 
thought so! They were sugar! You thought 
that your food was poisoned and refused to 
eat. You starved yourself. But now you 
are dying and I killed you with no weapon but 
my mind! (He shakes [‘rancois savagely.) 
You laughed at me, and [ killed you! Retri- 
bution! Do you hear, fool? 

Francois (unheeding): The window is 
open — and I have escaped from him through 
the open window! 


He sinks back dead. Outside, the pepper 
tree creaks in the wind, and the dwarf laughs 


cheerily. 


Slow. Curtain 
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Keep a-Smiling 
By ELIZABETH E. EATON, 725 


When the way seems dark and dreary, 
Keep a-smiling. 

If Life’s prospects aren’t so cheery, 
Keep a-smiling, 

All your pleasures you could double, 

When you find a friend in trouble, 

If you'll help him through the stubble, 
Keep a-smiling. 


For the one who wanders blindly, 
Keep a-smiling. 

You may save him if you'll kindly 
Keep a-smiling. 

Do not turn aside and scorn him, 

Show him that your heart is for him, 

In your gracious mercy help him, 
And keep smiling. 


Che Coming of Spring 
By CHESTER SAWYER, ’24 
When the days begin to lengthen 
And the shadows smaller grow, 
And the flaming sun creeps higher 
Where the dark clouds dully go. 


Then my heart bounds up rejoicing 
Like a wild and captured thing, 

For I’m waiting, wishing, waiting 
For the coming of the spring. 


Oh, I dislike the winds that bluster 
And I hate the cold that blights, 

And the days of dark depression 
And the dreary, icy nights. 


When the light begins to lengthen 
Is the time my heart does sing, 

For I’m waiting, wishing, waiting 
For the coming of the spring. 
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Chat Home Cown Feeling 


By EstHer M. Baxer, ’25 


Richard Thayer, the only child of two 
fond parents, had reached the promising 
age of twenty-four. The Thayer family had 
lived in Needham since Richard was a sopho- 
more in High School, now almost nine years. 
He had been to college and graduated with 
honors, taken a special course after that 
with a chum who was interested in the 
subject and was now trying to find his 
place in the world. 

One of his college friends, knowing Dick’s 
situation, said that he had an opportunity 
for him to go with a noted African explorer 
into the wilds of Africa. This journey 
might keep him from home five years, but 
surely no longer. Dick hesitated but, being 
urged on all sides to try it, accepted the 
opportunity. 

He set out with the rest of the company 
in March of the year 1923, after promising 
to write many letters and with the under- 
standing that he was to receive all the news 
of the home town. The explorers pro- 
gressed favorably for about three years. 
Six months had elapsed since they had 
received word from home. The _ pleasure 
was beginning to wane. They were still 
journeying inland when the fifth year expired, 
and no signs of returning to the seacoast for 
quite a time appeared. . They had gone in so 
far that the hope of mail had been banished 
for more than two years. ‘The leader was 
taken sick so they turned back and came 
to America, as the explorer needed surgical 
attention and he preferred to be in his native 
land. They arrived at New York, in Decem- 
ber, of the year 1933. This past experience 
convinced Dick that he wished for no more 
exploring, and, having been granted a resigna- 
tion by the leader, he started for Boston the 
following February. 

At six o’clock one morning, Dick woke up 
and found that he was really in Boston. 
He thought the best thing to do would be to 
get a time table and see when the next train 


for Needham was scheduled to leave. He 
obtained a time table of not less than ten 
pages, discovering also that a train was 
scheduled to leave every twenty minutes 
throughout the day. 

He boarded a Needham train at seven 
A. M. and prepared to surprise the family 
about eight o’clock in the morning. The 
first station he heard called was Needham. 
Upon looking at his watch he found it was 
only 7.25. The conductor, or else he, must 
have been mistaken, for certainly this was 
not Needham —it was a large terminal. 
Upon asking the conductor, he discovered this 
was the place he desired. 

“Which way to Fair Oaks Park, please?”’ 
asked Dick of a policeman. 

“The only park near here is Memorial 
Park. Go over there and take a subway car 
marked, ‘Highland Avenue and Park’,” was 
the brief reply of the policeman. 

“Subway! Surely this place cannot be 
Needham,” thought Dick. But following 
the directions given him he went out of the 
station in the direction which the policeman 
had indicated. He soon recognized the old 
Town Hall, but with the exception of that 
one building, all the others were skyscrapers 
as far as he could see. Going down into the 
subway, he saw cars with innumerable 
signs and finally decided the only way to 
find where his parents lived was to telephone 
them. A booth was near so he called them 
up immediately. His father answered the 
‘phone and was greatly surprised to find 
who was calling him. He told Dick, ‘““Take a 
car marked ‘Park,’ get off at Richwagen, and 
there wait for me.”’ 

He had barely arrived there when his 
father came up to him and told him to follow 
him. They walked over to a building which 
had ‘“‘Needham High School” printed above 
the main entrance. They entered the build- 
ing and took an elevator to the tenth floor. 
Dick followed his father around to a door 
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which led out upon a large roof that covered 
an addition to the main building. On this 
roof were four or five airplanes which looked 
as though they had been parked there as an 
automobile might be parked in a certain 
parking place. His father gave a check to 
a man who sat in a booth. This allowed 
him to start the engine of his aeroplane. 

“What does all this mean?” asked Dick. 

His father said, ‘‘Oh, I forgot to tell you. 
This is my new aeroplane. It is twice as good 
as the others I have had. They consider this 
make the best in the city. Hop in, and I'll 
take you home within five minutes.”’ 


“Where is home now, anyway?” asked 
Dick. 

“Oh, you didn’t receive all of our letters 
then?’ asked his father. ‘Well we kept 
moving from one house to another until we 
finally bought this large apartment house on 
Birds’ Hill in the best residential section of 
the city. I told you to go to Richwagens be- 
cause, as it takes such a short time to travel 
nowadays, I thought it would be the easiest 
place to meet you.”’ 

Dick was completely overwhelmed by all 
this, ‘So this is the home town!” said he. 
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Murder Will Out 


By CATHERINE CoaTEs, ’25 


Many years had come and gone since my 
departure from the quiet security of my 
small town home. Those years had been 
filled with a persistent struggle for a creditable 
place in the world of journalism. There had 
been plenty of discouragement, numerous 
set-backs, but never actual defeat. To the 
utter surprise of my family I found myself 
at last on the regular staff of a large city daily. 

Experiences of a more startling nature 
than those related in fiction come the way of 
the newspaper man. Aspects sordid and un- 
lovely are often encountered. The reverse 
of these are also known. 

A happy faculty of remembering faces and 
names, and a certain good-will toward all 
classes which often prompted a fitting word in 
season opened many doors and _ afforded 
many privileges not often extended to others 
on our staff. Many were the social functions 
to which I was bidden. 

Of none of these do I retain a clearer 
impression than that given in honor of a 
prelate of the church who was to be created 
an Archbishop. It was a choice assemblage 
that met about that board, men distin- 
guished in the financial world, high railway 
officials, a few literary lights and church 
notables. It was my good fortune to be 


selected as one of the number to report the 
gatherings. 

At the hour set for the banquet every 
seat but one was filled.: That seat was 
awaiting the arrival of a man greatly dis- 
tinguished in the legal profession whose 
name was known and honored by every one 
present. Out of courtesy to the absent 
guest, who was expected at every moment, 
the banquet was delayed and the period 
filled with remarks from one and another, 
many sallies of brilliant wit and the rehearsal 
of personal anecdotes. The Archbishop- 
to-be contributed his share of the anecdotes, 
drawing upon some of his experiences during 
his years of clerical service. I think we 
were all not merely surprised but startled 
when he remarked that the first confession he 
had ever heard was that of a murderer. In 
answer to the comments that followed, the 
Archbishop said that the act was not wilful 
but accidental and the circumstances such 
that no suspicion fell on the young man in 
question. Other topics of conversation fol- 
lowed, and the subject of the Archbishop’s 
remarks was practically forgotten when the 
guest, who had occasion to delay, finally 
arrived and was ushered to his seat. He was 
profuse in apologies explaining that his delay 
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was caused by an accident and concluded by 
remarking that the occasion was one which 
he would on no account miss, his honor and 
admiration for the dignitary for whom the 
banquet was given being unbounded. With 
a glance that included us all he said, ‘‘Gentle- 
men, I had the rare privilege of being the 
Bishop’s first penitent in the confessional.”’ 
An awed hush descended upon us, con- 


sternation and horror were displayed on the 
face of the Archbishop-to-be and then 
with a mighty effort we resumed the light 
casual conversation common to the progress 
of such a function. With absolute uncon- 
sciousness our belated guest had given us the 
evidence of his crime concealed so well for 
many years. 


BT PUL 


Chats of a Self-Made Hard 


By PUTNAM JOHNSON, ’24 


My thoughts are muddled, my eyes are blurred, 
For to me, it never before had occurred 

That writing a poem is rather hard, 

And it’s not so easy to be a bard. 

A poem must hold something else besides lines, 
Perhaps a few thoughts and a couple of rhymes. 
You can’t sit down and just amble along 
Without any motive, not even a song. 

It’s easy to scribble a poem all through, 

But not so easy to see that it’s true! 
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Cooking Hormard 


By VIRGINIA WHITING, ’24 


I am just a bit afraid 
Of the woman I’m going to be. 
She will be grave and dignified, 
And not at all like me. 


Her ways will be so very soft; 
Her thoughts so deep and fine; 

While mine are light and fanciful, 
And sparkle all the time. 


She will have a soft, rare laugh, 
An understanding smile, 

Not overwhelming mirth like mine 
Which bubbles all the while. 


Her hands will do the little things 
Which I neglect to do, 

Because of foolish thoughtlessness, 
Or love of something new. 


O, she will be as true and fine 
As e’er woman could be; 

But it will take a Master Hand 
To make her out of me. 


Mothers 


By CLIFFORD JONES, '24 
Mothers should be like the sky, 
Shining, calm and very high, 

Like the sun that warms me through, 

Makes me feel so glad and new. 

Or a deep and quiet wood, 

Friendly place for solitude. 

Like a dictionary book, 

Every answer at a look. 

All this mothers ought to be, 

But they’re only — like you and me. 
. SS 


Gulf 
By B. E. PHILLIPS, Jr., ’23 

Golf, that royal and ancient game, 

In Scotland originated, 
Has now come into world-wide fame, 

’Mongst the first-class sports is rated. 
The old. the young, the rich, the poor, 

Find it such enjoyable fun, 
’Tis most exciting that is sure, 

When your opponent’s on the run. 
From off the tee the players drive, 

Along the fairway they progress, 
Until they at the green arrive, 

Yet missed the hole — to their distress. 
With happy heart and worn out feet, 
Back to the clubhouse they retreat. 
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“Bullet Sam” 


By GeorceE Bercu, ’24 


“He'll never ‘mount to much _ nohow, 
Sam won't. This makes just four dollars 
and sixty cents it’s cost me for putting in 
windows this month. I'll have to put him to 
something in his spare time, because he just 
won't quit playin’ baseball,’’ complained Cy 
Jenkins, a weather-worn, old farmer, ‘‘and 
he’ll be the ruinin’ of me if he keeps it up.” 

“He’s ’mounted to quite a sum now,” 
replied the stable keeper. “‘If you stop to 
figger up the price of the windows he busted 
in my stable, it'll cost yer just sixty-two cents 
this time.” 

The old farmer dug down in his pocket and 
took out a handful of nails, money, and 
hayseed, out of which assortment he handed 
fifty-four cents to the stable keeper, who 
counted it carefully and made some remark 
about carrying the balance over till the 
next window was broken. 

“Which window won’t be broke if I have 
to keep that Sam indoors to stop it,’’ were 
the parting words of Mr. Jenkins. 

But Sam was not such a bad youngster as 
might be expected. He was just a boy who 
liked to play ball and to him broken windows 
were part of the game. His father gave hima 
good lecture that night on baseball, no-goods 
and other such things, so it was nearly a 
month before Sam laid his hand on a baseball 
again. 

The following year, he entered high school 
in a neighboring town, and when the calls for 
candidates were made, he was one of the first 
to report. As he showed up fairly well, the 
coach decided to give him a chance, and 
about the middle of the season he was one of 
the best pitchers in the squad. Before 
the season closed, he had the honor of pitching 
a no-hit game against the rival school. 

As soon as he was graduated from high 
school, he was offered a position to play for a 
semi-professional team in a city about eight 
miles from his home. He decided to take the 


position, provided they would keep his 


identity a secret in order that his name might 
not appear in the papers. Sam told his 
father he had accepted a position with a 
sporting goods house and had just received 
orders to make a tour of the neighboring 
cities to secure new customers. While he 
played for the semi-professional team, he 
was known as Sam Sampson, John Johnson, 
and various other names, but the one which 
the fans liked best to call him was “Bullet 
Sam,”’ because of the bullet-like speed which 
he possessed. 

He returned home in the fall and assured 
his father of a successful business trip, show- 
ing him a suit case full of baseball supplies, 
which, he explained, were samples. It was 
early in March before Sam left the old town on 
the next business trip, but this time no word 
was heard from him until one day along in 
July, Cy Jenkins received a letter containing 
a check for three thousand dollars drawn 
on the New York National Bank and signed 
Sam Jenkins. This letter seemed to cheer the 
old man a little, but he could not quite figure 
out its real origin or how Sam managed to 
make so much money in so short a time. 

One morning, early in October, Cy 
Jenkins rushed into the livery stable, waving 
a newspaper in one hand. 

“There y’are, Judd, look over them head- 
lines, an’ then I'll pay you the eight cents 
balance on that there window which was 
broke some time ago. 

The surprised Judd fumbled his spectacles 
hurriedly and then read slowly aloud: ‘Bullet 
Sam’ Slated to Pitch Opening World Series 
Game for Giants.’’ In the left-hand corner 
of the sheet was a snapshot of a_ baseball 
player in uniform, under which read “ ‘Bullet 
Sam’ Jenkins, sensation of the League.” 

“Gosh,” said Judd, “I always knowed he’d 
make good, somehow.”’ 

“No one knowed it better than me,’ 
returned Cy. “An’ I got a letter here 
explainin’ why he kep’ it a secret. He 


> 
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says he wanted to surprise me by making 
good, and, most of all, wanted to be sure he 
made good before he told me anything. 
Now, if you can change this check for three 
thousand dollars, [ll pay you that eight 
cents, an’ if you can’t, maybe when Sam 
comes home he kin.”’ 

“T think I can cross that account off my 
book,’’ replied Judd. ‘“Let’s hurry or we 
won't get to New York to see one of them 
World Series games.”’ 


Che Reason Why 


By GEORGE BURGESS, ’25 


The doctor cried in accents wild, 
“This is a grievous case. 

Your wife’s mind is completely gone, 
I’ll tell you face to face.” 


The man returned without dismay, 
And said in calm repine, 

“I’m not surprised, she’s given me 
The pieces of her mind.”’ 
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A “Bitterent” 


Bonk Report 


By Joun T. Kenney, ’23 


One invariably formulates a _ decisive 
opinion as to the relative merits of a literary 
work immediately following the reading of 
the book or the story, as the case might be; 
granted, that in the main the majority of 
conclusions so drawn are to a certain extent 
truthful, and, in the mind of the critic at the 
time of passing judgment, what he believes 
to be his firm personal opinion of the subject 
in hand. 

I was so wont to believe until I read 
Rudyard Kipling’s “The Light That Failed,” 
an event which totally altered my views on 
the hidden values contained in books; because, 
at the time, I wrote a somewhat derogatory 
report of this book, and not without positive 
reason, as heretofore I had not read any 
book which imparted its message in so 
simple a style. Now I realize my mistake, 
and, as a consequence, know that in order to 
determine the exact value of a work in 
literature, the time test must of necessity be 
applied, 7.e.— to ascertain after the lapse 
of a number of months, whether or not the 
message or purpose of the author is clear 
in your mind, and whether sometimes you 
inadvertently recall incidents which occurred 
in the story that you have read which will 
give you food for thought and thus, perhaps, 
be the means of your acquiring the valuable 
habit of retrospection, a habit which enables 


us to provide for the future by recalling what 
has already past. 

Holding the above in mind, I cannot 
criticise harshly Kipling’s collection of short 
stories, entitled ‘‘Plain Tales from the Hill,” 
since they contain much that is valuable. 
However, one could not well refrain pro- 
testing at his style, as he just begins a most 
attractive story, and introduces his characters, 
when he brings the story to a close. One 
feature of his style which ought to be men- 
tioned is his uncanny power to condense into 
a single paragraph a complete history of a 
major character, together with all the asso- 
ciated circumstances of his existence. Al- 
though it is exasperating to find the end of the 
story wherethe second chapter should begin, 
I would nevertheless recommend this collec- 
tion of short stories to all who have not read 
them. 

Professor: “I’m getting some rare work 
from the new freshmen.” 

Assistant: ‘‘Rare?”’ 

Professor: ‘“Yes, not well done.”’ 


uuu oe sini 


REALLY TOO MUCH 


‘‘He was driven to his grave.”’ 
“Sure he was. Did you expect him to 
walk?”’ 
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Girls in General; One in Particular 
By Gara B. Beate, ’24 


It was just two weeks before the Faculty 
Ball. This was the chief topic of conversa- 
tion everywhere. Studies were neglected in 
order to make hurried trips to the designers or 
dressmakers. 

Boyd Payne, insignificant in society, 
studious, and popular in church circles, had 
debated the issue from every angle — 
whom should he invite? He liked Jean 
White very much, but she wasn’t a good 
dancer, nor did she care for such frivolity; 
then there was Ruth Crane — gay, radiant, 
and pretty, but too much of a flirt; the third 
choice, Kay Bartlett, was just the right sort 
of girl who possessed all the good attributes 
of the last two mentioned, and none of their 
bad ones. 

After much profound consideration he 
decided on either of two of the three girls — 
Ruth Crane, or Kay Bartlett. He didn’t 
quite dare to invite Ruth, she was — er, well, 
so popular, that perhaps she might wish to go 
with someone a little higher up in society. 

So his final decision was Kay, she who 
‘‘bossessed all the good attributes.” 

In due time Kay was invited, and politely 
refused on the plea of having some very dear 
friends whom she had not seen for a long 
time, visiting her, on that night. 

“The dickens,’ Boyd exploded, “now, 
I'll have to ask Ruth. Well she can refuse 
if she wants to. I don’t care if she does.”’ 

Again he performed his laborious task 
and to his chagrin, she accepted—‘‘Oh, I'd 
just love to go with you, Boyd, you're such a 
good dancer.” 

‘Pooh — good dancer, where’d she get 
that idea?’’ he blurted out when he gained the 
privacy of his own room. “Aren't some 
girls the limit though, think they can bluff 
a feller along by flattering him. Well, it 
may work for some, but I won't let it affect 
me.”’ 

The days flew by swiftly enough, too 
swiftly for some. The night before la 


grande soirée, Boyd was called to the phone — 
‘‘“A woman, I think, sir,” said the courteous 
maid, ‘‘Hello— Boyd Payne,— yes, Good 
evening, Boyd, this is Mrs. Crane — Ruth’s 
mother, you know. I’m awfully sorry, Boyd, 
and Ruth is, too, but she won’t be able to go 
to the dance with you to-morrow night.” 
(Boyd noticed the emphasis on the “you” 
but didn’t think anything of it at the time.) 
“The doctor said,’ she continued plaintively, 
“that Ruth won’t possibly be able to go 
out for three or four days more.’ Boyd 
could hardly restrain himself until she finished 
talking — ‘‘Oh I’m very sorry to hear that 
she has been ill so long,’’ he murmured sym- 
pathetically, while inside he was rejoicing in 
the highest realms of exultation. 

““Mm-m,’’ he mused to himself ‘‘there 
must be something the matter with me if 
you two girls right in succession don’t want 
my company.” Just then the telephone 
sounded again, and again, the maid announced, 
‘“‘A lady on the wire for you, master Boyd.” 

“Hello, Boyd?” ‘Yes, Oh! This is Kay 
isn’t it?’’ ‘“‘Yes, it’s me; well, our company 
isn’t coming until to-morrow night, so I shall 
be able to go to the dance with you, that is,”’ 
she added half afraid, “if you haven’t already 
got some one to go with you.”’ 

The next evening promptly at eight 
o'clock, Kay Bartlett with Boyd Payne 
entered at one door of the Hall, just as Ruth 
Crane with Bob Tracy, entered by the 
opposite door. 

“Well, well,’ Boyd Payne, the insignifi- 
cant, again ejaculated. ‘‘Aren’t girls the 
limit!” 
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THE EXPANDING FLAT 
Victim (discussing the housing difficulty) : 
“VYus, an’ then the walls got wet an’ started 
to bulge outwards. Blowed if the landlord 
didn’t bung the rent up two dollars, because 
he said the rooms was bigger.” 
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Lasay on Idleness or Qaziness 
By JEROME Ryan, ’24 


What causes idleness? Isit brought about 
by the inability of the idle one to find anything 
to do, or is it entirely due to his unwilling- 
ness to busy himself in some way or other? 

There is no doubt that idleness causes far 
more evil than good. It is a well-known fact 
among labor agitators that an idle mob is a 
pliable one and can be easily led. 

It is a curious fact that the general atti- 
tude of the public towards the idle rich seems 
to be one of hostility, while the attitude 
toward the idle poor seems to be one of toler- 
ance. This statement will perhaps be borne 
out when we think of some of the lazy, lovable 
characters we can find in literature, for it is 
quite certain that everyone enjoyed the 
actions of Rip Van Winkle and the quaint 
residents of Sleepy Hollow. 

There are, of course, two classes of laziness: 
mental laziness, and physical laziness. It is my 
firm opinion that one brings on the other, and 
thatif either is continued for any great length of 
time, it will cause the downfall of a person’s self- 
respect, thereby ultimate loss of his character. 

It is possible that a person may acquire 
laziness by being brought up in surroundings 
of luxury where any great application of his 
mental or physical powers is never required. 
But, although a person is born possessing a 


certain amount of indolence, and although he 
is brought up in a way which accentuates 
that state, I still maintain that the person can 
cast off the cloak of laziness. True, it may 
mean a long struggle and much deprivation, 
but nevertheless, it is possible to acquire habits 
far different from laziness. 

Laziness is the greatest hindrance to 
success, for it is industry and hard work that 
make success, and indolence is a quality far 
removed from industry. I will add here that 
I believe idleness to be a greater drawback 
to the advancement of mankind than any 
other thing. People speak of the curse of 
drink, but which is the greater curse, drink 
or idleness? It is well known to all that 
some of the greatest masterpieces of literature 
have been written by dissipated men. I 
might name Samuel Taylor Coleridge, Edgar 
Allen Poe, and Robert Burns. These men 
have been of some great benefit to the world, 
owing to the good influence of their works. 
At the same time, if these men had been 
lazy or indolent, they would have lacked the 
initiative to write their masterpieces. 

As a final word I must say that in spite 
of the unpleasant truths connected with 
idleness, it is a source of considerable satis- 
faction to all to know that it can be overcome. 
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A Candle Light Service 


By Harriet WiiaMs, 23 


Hark! On the peaceful, August evening 
is wafted the clear vibrating sound of 
the church bell. It calls us; so we cease 
activities, go to the hotel piazza and procure 
a small lighted candle-lantern. Then in 
hushed silence we depart. Our course is 
indistinct, up the dark, steep, narrow, rocky 
path to the little gray stone church on the 
crest of the barren hill. All is quiet, no sound 
of voices breaks it. At the quaint old 
meeting house we pause for worship. By 
the dim light of the candles, inside and out, 
for the edifice is not large enough to accom- 


modate us all, the service is conducted. 
After the final hymn has swelled out on the 
night breeze, we slowly descend the little 
hill, again in absolute silence. Above us, 
the sombre heavens with their stars shining 
forth, and the moon riding high; in the 
distance, the echo of gently lapping waves 
of the sea glimmering with the heavens’ 
reflections; and about us, silence save for the 
tread of many feet and rustle of garments. 
Surely, if anywhere God’s presence would 
be felt in such a place. 
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Getting the Family Ready for Seay 


By Frances I. Krott, ’23 


BOOM! The noisy fire whistle gave 
forth its habitual morning message! The 
day was Sunday, so the summons to rise 
and act was unheeded. Mr. George Harvey 
opened one sleepy eye in the direction of the 
narrow portion of the bed recently occupied 
by his faithful and energetic spouse. 
“Recently occupied”’ I said, but now left cold 
and vacant. 


From the bathroom issued sounds of 
mortal combat; muffled gurgles and bubblings, 
ineffectually suppressed shrieks, and _ indig- 
nant expostulations. All this indicated that 
the small Harveys were making themselves 
(or rather being made) clean and pure as 
the lilies, that they might sally forth, resplen- 
dent, to early Sunday School. The calm, 
remonstrating tones of the before-mentioned 
energetic spouse were audible above the 
childish voices. 


Mr. Harvey sighed contentedly and, 
closing his eye once more; snuggled comfort- 
ably down for another nap. As he snuggled, 
however, his nostrils began to quiver appre- 
ciatively. His sense of smell had been tickled 
by the welcome odor of frying bacon and 
hot biscuits. Tickled? Nay, assailed and 
assaulted. The suspicious, ever-strengthen- 
ing knowledge that a catastrophe was about 
to befall his intended morning repast came 
upon him. 


“Ruth,” he bellowed, not moving. “Ruth, 


the breakfast is burning up!” 

The bathroom door slammed hastily. 
Footsteps, none too soft, sounded down the 
stairs and then — ker-thump — and — 

“Oh!’’ moaned Mrs. Harvey, as she 
suddenly, unexpectedly, and in rather an 
undignified manner, descended the stairs. 

“My dear, are you hurt?” solicitously 
inquired Mr. Harvey, now sitting up. 

“Oh no, 
tones from 


came in ironic 
why did you 


: 9 
of course not, 
below. “Only, 


have to leave that hammer on the stairs? 
Will you never learn where things are kept?” 


Meanwhile the biscuits, now beyond recall, 
burned merrily on, diffusing a penetrating, if 
not a sweet, fragrance. The erstwhile bacon 
spattered itself about, decorating its entire 
surroundings with utter impartiality.. Upon 
inspection the remnants were immediately 
consigned to the refuse and a new batch begun. 


During the preceding events, the state of 
warfare had continued its existence in the 
vicinity of the bathroom. Just in time, 
George Harvey rose to the occasion and res- 
cued his small son, Paul, from a watery grave 
in an overflowing bath tub. 


This recent dampening experience necessi- 
tated a rapid change of plans and attire. At 
last, however, all was in readiness for break- 
fast and George, clad in a Navajo bathrobe 
and flapping slippers, ‘‘flipflopped’’ down to 
partake of the meal. It pleased him much 
to see the shining faces of his youngsters 
surrounding his humble board. But when 
one of the wearers of a radiant countenance 
tipped a cup of cocoa into the lap of his fond 
parent, the father was not so happy. 


The orgy of breakfast at last completed, 
the merry contest of fitting caps, coats 
mittens, handkies and pennies to their 
various owners was begun. The game of 
“Hunt the thimble” was enlarged to a whole- 
sale search throughout the house for Faith’s 
rubbers. When those were discovered, her 
mittens were among those not present. At 
the last minute Bobbie pulled a button 
off his coat but his artful mother deftly 
replaced it with the aid of a wire hairpin. 
After a final inspection the little Harveys 
trooped joyfully off to church, leaving their 
dear mother in possession of the wreck of her 
frenzied household. 

And thus endeth the first chapter — to be 
continued with variations the following 
Sunday. 
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Che Rosemary Valley Legend 


By Francis Eaton, ’23 


How many of you have heard of the old 
Indian legend concerning Rosemary Valley? 
Probably very few of you. But there is a 
legend that used to be told among the Indians, 
a tale that made them all afraid to enter the 
valley for fear of the spooks which were said 
to reside there. Rosemary Valley, as we 
may call it today, extends from Wellesley 
Hills to Great Plain Avenue, via Rosemary 
Lake. The following account is the legend 
as I remember it. 

It was in the days of long ago, long before 
the feet of white men ever trod on the virgin 
soil of the New World, that Chief Striped 
Chipmunk and his tribe boasted of owning 
all the territory now included in Norfolk 
County. He was a young warrior of twenty- 
three years, powerful and stalwart, with a 
mind and body which, when in action, were as 
swift as a panther. For this reason, he had 
been selected by his elders a month previous 
as the best fitted to guide and lead his tribe 
through the perils of the future. 

But now there was another tribe to the 
north, a powerful rival of the southern tribe, 
with a chieftain of the same mental and 
physical calibre as Chief Chipmunk. Its 
chief was known to all as Spotted Beaver. 
The two tribes were the deadliest of enemies, 
but a war was never precipitated as both 
were careful not to cross the present River 
Charles. 

By a rather strange coincidence, neither 
Striped Chipmunk or Spotted Beaver, had 
yet selected his squaw. Their tribes were too 
limited to supply a mate of their liking, and 
consequently they had been forced to look 
afar for their brides. 

Now, there came to their ears stories of a 
beautiful young Indian princess that lived 
beyond the Connecticut River. Her fame 
had been established far and wide. The 
two young chiefs were excited by the 
glowing accounts of her wondrous beauty 
and set out for the west to claim her. 


To make a long story short, the two 
warriors met on their journeys and rather 
strangely, considering their former enmities, 
became friends. They met the princess and 
immediately became thrilled with her charms 
and together brought her back. 


At last they reached Rosemary Lake 
where each was to depart to his own tribe. 
But the question then arose as to who should 
take the princess with him. A lengthy argu- 
ment followed, lasting several days. Finally, 
on the evening of the fifth day, these mortal 
foes clashed in a deadly combat. Eye 
witnesses declared that it was a superhuman 
struggle. No weapons were used except 
brawn and muscle. 

As the first light of morning appeared in 
the east, each of the two young warriors 
received his death blow. As this occurred, a 
horrible, hideous shriek arose that sent a pang 
of fear into everyone’s heart. The princess 
who had watched the combat from afar, 
rushed down the hill and hurled herself into 
beautiful Rosemary. 

A moment later, in the center of the lake, 
there arose a spectre, clothed in a dull gray. 
It quietly unfolded its arms and waved them 
at the shore and then sank back into the 
waters. 

That is why the Indians quit the valley 
and have never stepped into it since. They 
said that the valley would never prosper 
because the spirit of the departed princess 
would always be hovering over the surface of 
the lake until the end of time. 


TM, SS 


TOO LITERAL 


John: “I hear Bill was kicked off the 
squad.” 

Jack: ‘‘How so?” 

John: “‘He was told to tackle the dummy 
and he tackled the Coach.” 
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An @ld Attic 


By Vireinra Waitin, ’24 


The rain drips mournfully from the roof; 
leaves blow through the air and land dis- 
consolately on the wet ground — just the 
sort of a day for attic exploring. The house is 
old, and the attic well worth discovering. A 
huge brick chimney of mellow red fills the 
center, and on it are herbs and spices, hung 
there by a housewife of long ago. Cobwebs 
fling themselves dustily over the hand-hewn 
rafters, and a thin, faint coating of dust 
covers the old furniture and boxes. 

There, in a corner, is a brass-nailed trunk 
filled with letters and trinkets; a satin slipper 
with a whimsical red heel; a diamond buckle, 
its faint glitter distinguishing it from a pile of 
yellowed linen. Near the trunk, on a rusty 
nail, hangs a dear little poke bonnet which 
hid some beauty’s coquettish curls. A faint, 
dim perfume rises from it, a ghost of a scent, 
as ghostly as its one time owner, a scent 
reminiscent of walled flower gardens filled 
with lavender and mignonette. 


In strong contrast is a grey uniform of the 
Confederate army, a_ blood-stained sleeve 
supplying its own story. On further exami- 
nation, a miniature tumbles out of the 
“heart pocket.’’, A sweet, girlish face it is, 
wistful and young, the sweetheart of the 
gallant soldier, no doubt; possibly the wearer 
of the adorable bonnet! 

A grandfather’s clock stands in a far 
corner like an old man resting from his labors 
after an arduous life but enviously wishing to 
be back in the turmoil again. Beside it is an 
old cradle, worn by the feet of mothers rock- 
ing their babies in it. 

Chairs, tables, odds and ends of house- 
hold goods fill the attic to overflowing. No 
antique hunters have invaded this paradise. 
It seems quite like being transplanted from 
1923 to 1700 — the quiet days when romance 
rode abroad and there was time for the good 
things of life. 
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Hair Play? 


By DorotHEea M. Wiiicoose, ’24 


It was hardly believable, but evidences 
all pointed to Maynard — he was convicted 
of the reception of a paper from Abbott, his 
bosom friend, during the mid-year Chemistry 
exam. Under obligations to the school and 
to the Honor System, one of his friends had 
reported the offense. The Student Represen- 
tatives had already held two important 
meetings solely to discuss this matter. Evi- 
dences were given, Maynard’s exam paper 
submitted, and the mysterious paper forfeited. 
The student who had reported the matter, 
upheld by two other fellows, had rendered 
weighty statements against Maynard, and 
after the third council meeting, the verdict 
was pronounced: Maynard was to be isolated 
for two months in a remote dormitory, he 
was to come to classes, but to refrain from 


speaking to his friends or taking part in any 
social activity. 

Outwardly calm, Maynard accepted the 
punishment and when the first day of the 
isolation came he cheerfully made ready to 
depart. Finally he turned to his room-mate, 
Abbott, and said, ‘“‘Goodbye, brother, play 
fair!” — He was gone! 

For days the words, ‘play fair,”’ lingered in 
Abbott’s mind—they befronted him in 
classes, disturbed his sleep, and seemed to 
jump gleefully before him wherever he went. 
He had a strange attack of conscience before 
four days passed — but why? Was it aGuilty 
conscience? Perhaps, but he fought it as a 
bitter enemy and finally, the gnawing at his 
heart was absolutely quiet. ‘‘Just a little 
lonesome,” his friends thought. 
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It is not given to every one to know what 
a man feels and thinks, but most of the unut- 
tered thoughts that were passing through 
Maynard’s mind (he had much time to 
think) were of an _ interrogative nature. 
Why was Abbott letting him suffer the 
punishment that rightfully belonged to him- 
self? Surely Abbott realized his chum was 
considered guilty and he himself innocent. 
Abbott had always been a good pal, surely by 
this time he had confessed that the paper 
contained information which Maynard had 
given to jim earlier in the hour and Abbott 
just happened at that moment to be returning 
it. “‘But yet, perhaps J am to blame more 


than Abbie for giving him the information. 
Anyway I won’t worry, Abbie will explain 
before my two months are up and clear my 
case a bit, although it will involve himself.” 

But — these were only thoughts! Abbott 
failed to ‘‘clear up’’ and the two months passed. 
Maynard returned to the room he _ shared 
with Abbott. They were, outwardly, just 
as good friends as ever. However, there was a 
questionable blemish on Maynard's character. 

Again we ask ourselves: “Is it fair, this 
expecting a man to bear witness against 
himself?’”’ And the answer seems to reply, 
“Yes, much fairer than to expect others to 
bear witness against him.” 
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Srom-bound 


By RicuHarp Youne, ’25 


“Listen here, Jim,’ said Mr. Dunstan, 
the postmaster, to Jim Robinson, one of 
his postmen, “You've got to speed up a 
little. You're mighty slow these winter 
mornings, and I think if you would quit 
wasting five or ten minutes climbing up to 
Grandma Wallis’s house you might get in 
somewhere near time.”’ 

Grandma Wallis was an elderly lady 
whose house stood alone at the top of a small 
hill, but in the winter when the snow drifted, 
it was a hard climb. She had a post box at 
the foot of the hill, but Jim knew that the 
boy who did her errands would forget her 
letters, so he took them straight to her. 

“Well,” replied Jim, “I wouldn’t want to 
do that, but I will try to speed up so as to 
get in on time.” 

About two weeks later, there was a heavy 
snow, and for three days Jim was seriously 
late getting back to the post office. Finally 
the ‘“‘boss’’ made a “‘fuss’’. ‘See here, Jim, 
if you won't take advice, you must take 
orders. Hereafter, you will put Mrs. Wallis’s 
letters in her box and not climb the hill. 
If you don’t do this, you will have to hunt 
another job,’ was the emphatic way that 
Mr. Dunstan gave Jim his orders. 

The next summer, Mr. Dunstan left the 
government service and became the head 


of a prospering business. About six months 
later, Grandma Wallis died, and Mr. Dunstan, 
who had often wanted the land, bought it 
from the heirs. Here he built a magnificent 
house, and constructed a fine roadway up the 
hill to it. However, the next winter the 
snow drifted in just as badly, if not worse, 
and so the postman, who was rather lazy, 
left the letters and packages at the bottom of 
the hill. Mr. Dunstan asked him to bring 
the mail up to him, so he did, until the next 
storm. -Mr. Dunstan then went to see 
the postman about it, and when he went 
into the room, he was astonished to see 
that Jim Robinson had risen to the position 
of postmaster. Mr. Dunstan stated his 
case and asked him to look into the matter, 
with the result that, a few days later, he 
received a letter containing the reply. 

The letter ran: 

“Mr. Dunstan: 

“T have investigated this case of which 
you told me, and I discovered that on the 
eighteenth of January you precisely ordered 
one of your postmen not to climb that hill 
for any official service. I therefore consider 
that the postman need not climb the hill for 
any purpose except personal business. 

“Yours truly, 
“J. Rosinson, Postmaster.” 
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Nut Guilty 


By Francis H. Eaton, '23 


The period: June, 1866. The scene of the 
action: In General Grant’s headquarters 
before Petersburg, Virginia. 

(General Grant is seated at his desk in 
the reception room of a spacious Virginian 
mansion. As he works over his papers he 
continually moves his fat cigar from one 
side of his mouth to the other by the action 
of his lips, which is suggestive of deep thought 
and study, and an undecided mind. Present- 
ly he rises, folds his papers and in an attitude 
of utter disgust walks over to a window 
that overlooks a green slope and a lake. 
A moment later the door opens. Grant, 
with a scowl on his face, turns on the intruder, 
but when he sees the familiar visage of Phil 
Sheridan he rushes forward and clasps his 
hand.) 

“Congratulations, Sheridan. With your 
help the rebels will be out of Petersburg in a 
week. How many men have you brought 
with you?” 

Sheridan: . “Forty thousand, Grant. 
They're spread along the road from Peters- 
burg to Appomattox. What are the guns 
booming for?” 

Grant: ‘That's Hooker's division battering 
down Fort Riley. If he takes it, it will 
bring our lines a half mile nearer the city. 
Lee’s in an iron trap now. The Confederacy 
is doomed. Did you bring the map?” 

Sheridan: “‘Yes. Here it is.”’ 

Grant: ‘Good! Come over to the desk and 
compare it with mine. I am doubtful of 
two points on mine.” 

(The maps are produced and compared by 
Grant and Sheridan.) 

Grant: ‘You see here is Fort Riley, and 
here, Hooker’s outfit. There is the railway 

’’ (An orderly enters.) 

Orderly: “Colonel Davis wishes to know if 
you are ready to sentence Private Warren.” 

Grant: “Tell the Colonel to bring him in.” 

(Exit orderly.) 

“Davis is severe in his tactics, Sheridan. 


He rules with an iron will. All his men 
hate him. I don’t believe that Warren 
is guilty.’ (Colonel Davis, a whiskered man 
of sixty-five, enters with Private Warren 
behind him between two guards.) 

Grant: (Saluting). ““Good morning, Colo- 
nel. How is the twenty-third regiment 
today? I hope it did not suffer much in 
yesterday’s attack?”’ 

Davis: (Returning the salute.) “‘No, Gen- 
eral, it suffered little loss, but its name and 
honor is thoroughly disgraced by this culprit, 
spy, traitor. He deserves to be shot at 
sunrise tomorrow.” 

Grant: ‘“‘Hm-m-m-m. How old are you, 
Warren?” 

Warren: ‘‘Nineteen, sir.”’ 

Grant: ‘‘What is your full name?”’ 

Warren: ‘James Kent Warren, sir.”’ 

Grant: “‘Colonel Davis, what is the nature 
of your charge against this lad?”’ 

Colonel Davis: ‘‘General, Sergeant Dunham 
found him at dawn yesterday morning talk- 
ing with a Confederate soldier. More than 
that he was actually seen to pass the plans 
of our fortifications to the rebel.”’ 

Grant: (thoughtfully puffing on his cigar): 
“Tt is a serious charge, indeed. Where is the 
Confederate now?” 

Davis: ““The Quartermaster’ has him in 
charge.”’ 

Grant: (to one of the guards): “Bring the 
Confederate here.’” (Exit guard.) 

Sheridan: “If that can be proved, young 
man, immediate death is your penalty.” 

Grant: “What have you to say for your- 
self, Warren. Tell the truth, are you guilty?” 

Warren: “‘Yes, I am guilty of everything 
that has been named, but I am under orders.”’ 

Grant: ‘‘Under whose orders?”’ 

Warren: ‘‘General Meade’s, sir. He com- 
missioned me as a Northern spy before he 
left for Washington last week.”’ 

Davis: ‘‘That is a lie, General! No sane 
spy would ever impart secrets to the enemy.” 


Che Aduncate 27 


Sheridan: “‘T think it would be better if we 
had Sergeant Dunham’s verbal report. Send 
for him, Grant.’”’ (Grant dispatches the other 
guard to neighboring house.) 

Grant: “‘Why, Warren, did you give the 
plans to the rebel?”’ 

Warren: “He is not a rebel, Sir, he is a 
Northerner, playing the part of a spy in 
the Confederate ranks.” 

Davis: “‘That is a poor alibi, General, he 
means the opposite.” 

Grant: ““How did you happen to get the 
plans?” 

Warren: “I drew them, sir.”’ 

Davis: ‘““There you are! 
of our fortifications.” 


Drawing plans 


(Enter Sergeant Dunham.) 
Grant: “Sergeant! I have called you here 
to testify in Warren’s case. Did you or did 


you not see Warren hand over the plans of our 
fortifications to the enemy?” 


Sergeant Dunham: ‘Yes, General, I caught 
him in the act.”’ 

Grant: “‘Thank you.”’ 

(Enter guard with the Confederate in 
handcuffs. ) 

“Your name sir?” 


Confederate: ‘John F. South, sir. You are 
well acquainted with me.” 
Grant: ‘‘Why Captain South. If I had 


known it were you, you would not have been 
detained. Gentlemen, Warren is telling the 
truth. Captain South is not a rebel; he is a 
true American; a Northern spy in the South- 
ern armies. Let him go. Also Warren.”’ 
Warren and South march out, while 


Sergeant Dunham and Colonel Davis look 
on in amazement. 
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“Chere Was a King of Egypt” 
By Peart MILter, ’24 
(With Apologies to Sir Rider Haggard) 
The Tale is Told by an Insane Baronet 


One night in June, I, Sir Gilbert Bruns- 
wick, received one of the most startling 
letters it has ever been my fate to read. 

“My dear Sir Gilbert,’’ it ran: 

“IT wish you to undertake an experiment 
wholly harmless (anyway it will be amusing) 
to prove the truth of the Tut-Ankh-Amen 
fable. I am sending you materials and 
sealed instructions with which to perform the 
task. For the regard you once bore me, do 
not fail now. Wire me the results. 

Yours as ever, 
Sahlat — Harum.” 

Harum! My beloved friend! Harum, 
the Egyptian priestess at Kahlarya, whom I 
thought buried under the tomb of her father 
— but I will not go any further into that. 
It was like a beckoning from the dead. Fora 
few moments the room reeled. Then my 
senses came back to me. 


Should I do it? Why not? If Harum 


told the truth (and I had no reason for 
doubting it) it would be harmless and of 
scientific value. For science I would do 
anything. 

Eight o’clock found me following Harum’s 
instructions. I was seated in a soft chair, 
attired in a gorgeous robe of green silk, 
with scrawly dragons embroidered on it with 
fine gold thread. On my head was a scarf, 
with the ends hanging down my back, while 
encircling my forehead was the coiled snake 
of Egyptian Royalty. A small stand, sup- 
porting a silver bowl, was in front of me, 
while in the bowl was a handful of the herb, 
taranya. Carefully I scratched a match and 
lit the herb 

Clouds — trees — chaotic mountains of 
rock — all passed before me in rapid suc- 
cession. A few minutes, and I found myself 
on the banks of the Nile—JI, the proud 
king, Tut-Ankh-Amen. I was seated in a 
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richly decorated chariot, surrounded by 
courtiers, slaves, and captives from Greece — 
a puny little territory on the shores of the 
Agean Sea, as they called it — we named it 
the Hotep Sea in honor of one of our gods. 
But to resume. 

On a rough litter dragged by two horses, 
lay a great tawny lioness, our spoil for that 
day’s chase. She had cost us dear, for under 
a covering lay three of my royal guard. As I 
stood sadly reflecting what my folly in killing 
the lioness had cost, I heard the low hiss of a 
snake, followed by the soft clapping of palms 
— the signal for a council meeting. 

What treachery was plotted? We had no 
need of a council meeting, unless, perhaps, 
Penases — but never mind, we will not delve 
into that. Only, woe to the traitors who fell 
into my hands — they would die in the snake 
pit. A command was given, and the chariots 
rumbled their way to the brink of the river, 
where the. flat-boats awaited us. The man 
who invented those flat-boats (for taking 
accoutrements of war across the Nile) had 
received great land and honor. He was 
now a prince of the realm. Ina moment the 
chariots were upon them, and we were lazily 
floating down stream to Cairo. There was 
absolute silence except for the soft swish of 
the water, the faint snatches of song from 
the soldier’s barge, and the slow whinny of a 
horse. Picturesque clumps of palms stood 
dark against the glowing sunset. In the 
golden waters of the great river, a crocodile 


lashed his tail to and fro. 
came in view. 

“Ho!  Besiri!’”’ shouted a waiting guard to 
his companions. ‘“‘The Great King is here! 
Open the gate.”’ 


Soon the temple 


I passed into the temple, and, with a clang, 
the brazen gates shut behind me. It is not 
for me to tell what happened at that council 
meeting. That is for the scribes. But I 
was insulted and war was declared against 
the country we call Phelasria. 


The last three weeks have been like 
a nightmare! Always the glowing sun above 
and the glaring sand beneath our feet! What 
is this? A challenge from my enemy Penases 
is thrust into my hands. I utter a shout of 
defiance, and I advance to fight Penases, 
while our armies watch the combat. 


Penases and I have been fighting for 
three hours. [ am tired—the sand is 
warm and slippery—HI fall. And I see 
Penases’ face thrust into mine, in his eyes a 
glow of hatred. Trees — clouds — smoke — 
I am sitting in the chair, bending over the 
ashes of the herb. 


Every evening Sir Gilbert goes to his 
room, drapes the silken robe about him, and 
inhales the fumes of the herb. And there is 
always an attendant outside his door. Per- 
haps he is insane, perhaps the whole thing is a 
dream, but there are the gown, the herb, and 
the bowl from which he would not be sepa- 
rated. Who knows? 


PITT SPELL 


Palm Beach Conversation 


By MADELAINE KROLL, ’24 


My Deah! You look simply stunning! 
What do you do to your hair 

To keep the color from running? 

It must be an awful care! 


I don’t know why I came down here. 
I think it’s a beastly bore! 

I guess I must have forgotten 

For I’ve often been here before. 


Oh no! This is xot my first season 

We've been coming here simply for years! 
Just now we’re down at the Gordon’s 

Do you know them? They’re perfect dears. 


We’re just down here for the week-end, 
Our villa is up on the Bay, 

You really must come up and see us 
Our parties are awfully gay. 


Well, I guess it is time I was flitting, 
I ought to be down at the pier; 

You know how I hate to leave you. 
I really adore you, My Deah! 
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Thoughts by the Hireside 


By Barrett GETCHELL, ’23 


Do you like to sit by the fireplace on a 
cold night and watch the ever-changing 
miracles being wrought before you? It 
is a pleasure to which no one, I believe, is 
insensible. When the fire is just lighted, the 
flames leap up in joyous expectancy vying 
with one another to go farthest up the 
chimney. The sparks burst forth in never- 
ending streams, streaking up the chimney 
like miniature meteors, leaving their radiance 
behind them. Under the logs, the coals 
begin to form, piling up, to shape in the 
imagination, huge castles with pillars of fire 
and turrets of blazing coals that rear their 
heads upward into the black heavens. 
Around the castles dance the fire nymphs 


in many curious shapes, flinging their arms 
about as the wind flings the branches of the 
trees. Below runs a fiery stream, carrying in 
its flood the fire demon who darts out many 
tongues of flame, passing around the end of 
a large log-cliff and finally fading into the 
ashen distance. 

The fire dies down. Nothing is left but 
glowing embers embedded in a field of whiten- 
ing ashes. Now and then, a spurt of sparks 
reveals the life that is still within the coals. 
The heat-waves shimmer in front of the glow, 
making the whole seem like a fanciful dream, 
weaving itself into our drowsing thoughts as 
we drop off to peaceful slumber. 


PHT SPILL 


Such Saduess 


By Miriam Fow :eg, '23 


(This is a true example of the work of the 
modern author at his best.)—Editor’s Note. 


Time—Ten o'clock on a dull day. 
Place—A corner grocery store: the pro- 
prietor is seated near a small stove at the rear 
of the store. 
CHARACTERS 


The Proprietor. 
The Sad Man. 


The store door suddenly opens and the 
sad man enters. He is a man who looks 
sad from the crown of his hat to the soles of 
his boots. There are deep care lines on his 
forehead, his eyes are red and anxious looking, 
and his tattered coat is drawn in at the 
waist by a wide leather belt. 

The Sad Man: ‘May I sit down? 
to tell you something.” 


I want 


Proprietor: ‘Certainly, but can I get you 
anything?” 

S. M.: (Slowly wipes his eyes, slowly turns 
around and slowly answers) ‘‘Nothing.’’ (Si- 
jence reigns for a few moments). 


S. M.: “Sir, it makes me feel sad when I 
reflect that we have all got to die.”’ 

Ln ee EST, 

S. M.: “Christopher Columbus is dead! 
And who feels bad about it — who sheds a tear 
over his loss? He is gone and we shall never 
see him again! You and I must soon follow 
him, and the world will go on just the same.”’ 

P.: “‘T don’t know about the soon part, but 
I suppose we've all got to die some time.”’ 

S. M.: “Andrew Jackson is dead. Yes, 
Andrew has been gathered, and a good man 
has gone from among us. Sir, it may not bea 
week before you or I will be called upon to 
rest from the labors of this life. Doesn't it 
make you feel sad when you think of it? 
The world will go right on.”’ 

P.: “Of course we've got to die some time, 
but why worry over it? The world can’t 
stop for the death of one man, no matter how 
great he is.”’ 

S. M.: “That’s what makes me sad—that’s 
why I weep these tears! (Here he wrings his 
long peaked nose with vigorous grief.) Wil- 
liam Penn is also dead. Once in a great 


30 Che Aduacate 


while I hear someone express sorrow, but as 
a general rule, the world has forgotten William 
with the rest. Doesn’t it make you feel sad?”’ 

P.: “T don’t have time to think of these 
things.’’ (He picks up a handy shovel and 
gently passes it from one hand to the other.) 

S. M.: “And Shakespeare’s gone too. We 
may sigh and sigh and wish and wish, but poor 


Shaky will never be with us again. Aren't 
you sad?” 
Pee No Litat teay Dane 
any groceries this morning?” 
S. M.: “Can you talk to me of groceries 
when I am so sad? I will admit that I’m 
badly in need of a little money. Thank you.” 


(The sad man exits with the spoils). 


Did you want 


PITT ee SPU 


Sarah Meruharidt 


Par Henry S. Leonarp, ’23 


Sarah Bernhardt était une célébre actrice 
francaise. Elle était de la naissance juive, 
mais on l’a baptisee dans la religion chré- 
trienne d’accord avec le désir de son pére. 
Alors elle a passé ses ans de l’4ge tendre dans 
un convent. En entrant dans la Conserva- 
toire de Paris en 1858, elle a regu des prix 
seconds dans la tragédie et la comédie. Son 
début professionnel en 1862 a fait avec 
Iphigenie de Racine, mais il n’y avait pas 
beaucoup de succés. Alors elle s’est occupée 
du burlesque, mais elle a manqué a attirer 
plus d’ attention. Son premier grand ‘succés 
était en Ruy Blas, en 1867. En 1872 ona 
invité Madame Bernhardt au Théatre Fran- 
caise, ou elle a manqué autrefois; et bientdt 


elle a gagné un grand triomphe dans Le 
Sphinx et plus tard comme Don Sol dans 
Hernani par Victor Hugo. Elle a commence 
a faire des tours des pays de |’Europe et elle 
a ajouté plusieurs piéces a son répertoire. 

Sur ces intrefaites elle avait rompu 
toutes ses relations avec le Théatre Francaise 
et on l’a forcée a payer cent mille francs pour 
la violation de promesse. L’année prochaine 
elle s’est mariée 4 Damala, un actor grec, 
mais l’année prochaine elle s’est separée de 
lui. Alors elle a fait les tours du monde 
entier. Elle a continué a faire cela jusqu’a 
l'année de son mort. Elle est morte ce 
printemps. On dit que la France n’ a pas 
pleuré tant depuis la mort de Victor Hugo. 


PTT PULL 


Une Surprise Plaisante 


Par Heten Krooae, ’23 


C’était une nuit trés obscure et tranquille! 

Ma famille est allée au théatre et j’étais 
seule. Je lisais un livre trés excitant et 
animé, quand j’ai entendu quelqu’un qui 
montait l’escalier lentement et doucement. 
Je suis restée immobile et j’ai écouté atten- 
tivement. L’importun a fait sonner la cloche 
trois fois. Un bruit confondu a suivi, puis 
il a fait silence. Je me suis hatée a la porte, 
et je n’y ai trouvé personne. 

Depuis qu'il ne s’est rien passé, j’ai 
recommencé a lire. Une heure’s’est écoulée 
quand un autre bruit s’est presenté dehors, 


et une seconde fois la personne mysterieuse a 
sonné la cloche. 

“Qui vient ici a une telle heure,” j’ai 
pensé, “et pourquoi disparait-il si vite.’ 
“Que veut-il?”’ 

Cette fois je me suis esquivée tout douce- 
ment et avec circonspection de ma chaise 
confortable, et j’ai décideé a chercher la 
cause de cette commotion. En _ tremblant 
je me suis approchée de la porte, et j'ai 
éclairé la lumiére du porche: Personne 
n’était la. J’ai ouvert la porte et deux beaux 
paniers de mai ont apparu devant mes yeux! 
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Un Genie Bu Monde 


Par Harriet WILLIAMs, ’23 


La grande actrice francaise, Madame Sarah 
Bernhardt, est morte aprés une longue vie 
devouée a l'art. Sa carriére au Théatre 
Francaise était “‘brillante’’ —c’est tout. Si 
elle était restée avec ce temple le plus grand 
de son art, elle serait restée une d’une troupe 
brillante, mais il était inévitable qu’elle 
s’éléve de plus en plus. 

Elle est devenue un personnage du monde 
par le travail difficile et dfir. Son talent 
surpassait les limites nationales, et surpassait 
les limitations de son métier immédiat. 

Elle était aussi un bon peintre, un bon 
sculpteur, et elle connaissait l’histoire, la 
politique, et l’ethonologie; elle était une 
étudiante de la vie humaine, et elle y avait 
beacoup de sympathie et de devotion fidéle. 


La vie était son dieu et elle est morte sur 
son autel enfin. 

Le secret du pouvoir de Madame Bern- 
hardt était le combinaison subtile d’une 
personalité qui se donnait a la vie avec 
l’education la plus haute et la plus compléte. 
L’acteur le plus fameux de |’Amerique est 
connu pour un rdéle, peut-@tre pour deux. 
Sarah Bernhardt est connue pour deux cents 
roles et pas un d’eux dans sa rendition était 
comme un autre. 

I] faut qu’on lui attribute quelques in- 
succes; sans lesquels il faudrait estimer son 
art simplement comme l’art et pas comme 
le génie aventurant. Quoiqu’elle soit, il 
n’est pas probable que le monde voie une 
telle pour longtemps. 


TTT ee SUT 


Le Payage de Monsieur Perrichon 


Par Bassrorp GETCHELL, ’23 


Le neuf mars, la plupart des éleves des 
classes francgaises sont allés a Boston pour 
voir “Le Voyage de Monsieur Perrichon,”’ 
presenté par les éléves de l'Université de 


Boston. La _ représentation était particu- 
licrement intéressante parce que _ c était 


la méme piece que notre classe a donnée 
l'année passée. 

Le divertissment a commencé a _ trois 
heures dans la salle de Jacob Sleeper qui est 
située en arri¢ére de la Bibliothéque publique 
de Boston. 


Il nous a surpris agréablement d’apprendre 
que M. Albert Morris, gradué du lycée de 
Needham était un des personnages. 

Malheureusement, il fallait que quelques- 
uns partissent avant la fin pour qu’ils ne 
manquassent pas le train. 

Je crois que l’éléve qui a joué le rdle de 
M. Perrichon s’a conduit particuli¢rement 
bien. Ila parlé d’une voix claire et distincte. 
Ce n’ était pas si facile de comprendre les 
femmes a cause du bruit dans l’assistance qui 
a étouffé leurs voix légéres. 


TTT SPU 


CL Auguietude de Moment 


Par Barrett GETCHELL, ’23 


Un été, quand j’avais une douzaine 
d’ans, j’ai passé deux semaines sur une 
petite ile dans le lac Winnipesaukee. Mon 
pére, et mon frére et moi, nous visitions le 
camp d’un ami. II y avait encore un garcon 
la, qui avait le méme age. 


Un jour mon pére et mon frére sont allés 
a la péche. Notre héte était parti pour la 
plage pour rapporter des provisions. Cet 
autre garcon et moi, nous sommes restés 
seuls sur ile. 

En retournant, mon pére et mon frére ont 
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ramé autour d’une autre ile, d’ot ils ont 
obtenu leur premiére vue du camp. Ils 
ont apercu que toutes les fenétres du camp 
étaient en feu, et puisque le camp a été peint 
rouge, il leur semblait que la maison entiére 


s’enflammait. Mon pére s’est mis a ramer 


furieusement, pensant que nous avions fait 
une mauvaise affaire, et quand il s’en était 
approché assez de prés, il s’est tourné et 
regardé le camp. Tout était comme il faut. 
Ce qu'il avait vu, c’etait seulemant la ré- 
flexion du soleil dans les fenétres. 


PITT ee PLU 


Co Catiline 


By HELEN KRooG, ’23 


How long, O Catiline, will you conspire 

To stir revolt within the walls of Rome, 
And vex the people for a mere desire? 

Your treacherous plots and deeds are not unknown. 
The meetings at a certain follower’s home 
Are not so secret as you may have thought. 
Your fortune as a candidate at Rome 

Now instigates you to avenge your lot. 
Depart, O Catiline, with all your band, 
And free the city of conspiracy. 

Make haste to Manlian’s camp, to any land 
Far distant from all tempting evil flee. 

Be gone, immediately; that’s my advice, 
For opportunity’s not offered twice. 
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DAVID FORSAITH GOURD 


“The rule of the many is not well, 
One must be chief in war and one, the king. 


? 


Date of birth — January 31, 1905. 


Place of birth — Quincy, Mass. 


“Dave's” four years’ service as class president can hardly be 
compared to a monarchial reign. He’s not that kind but he cer- 
tainly makes a tactful and sympathetic presiding officer and he 
has manifested excellent qualities of leadership. Many think that he 
ought to become a public speaker, a lawyer, perhaps, or a minister. 
But who knows? He may have thought of something quite different. 


Class President 1, 2, 3 and 4. Senior Play. 


GRACE GOODWIN OSBORNE 


“The light that lies in woman’s eyes.” 


Date of birth — June 4, 1905. 
Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


Grace must always be remembered for her artistic tastes. Besides 
faithfully serving as Art Editor, she is famous for her dancing. This 
picture isn’t the real Grace now, for she has had her hair bobbed 
recently. 

This charming young lady is another one of our class who will 
enter Miss Wheelock’s Training School. We know the children 
will be happy under her gentle guidance. 


Vice-President 4. Aduarate Board 3, 4. Movie Night Per- 
formances. 
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FLORENGE MAY ALLEN 


“But never cared for speech.” 


Date of birth — May 9, 1903. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Florence is quiet and unobtrusive, but that’s nothing against 
her. She’s conscientious and thoughtful and a very (er) nice classmate 
to have. Her friends say she accomplishes more work than any 
other girl in the typewriting class because she never wastes words, but 
gets right to work and sticks at it. Compliments are flying. 


DOROTHEA CARHART ASHTON 


“Woman at last a contradiction still.” 


Date of birth — July 3, 1906. 
| Place of birth — Brookline, Mass. 


“Dot” is one of the best liked girls in our class even though she has 
“high blood pressure.’’ She finds outside interests far more absorbing 
than school. Her classmates think, from her success as the adorable 
flapper in the Senior Play, that she is suited to a stage career, but she 
claims that a position as social or private secretary sounds very good to 
her. Next year she is going to enter Miss McClintock’s and from 
there expects to emerge a practical and efficient business woman. 


Class Secretary 3. Senior Play 4. Movie Night Performances. 


LOUIS BROWN 


“A little man sometimes cast a long shadow.” 


Date of birth — April 14, 1905. 
Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


‘Brownie’? must have been intended for a comedian or some sort 
of an actor. Anyone who saw him as the Chinaman in the K. O. K. A. 
play has no doubt on that score. His characterization was without 
a flaw. We wish we could have seen more of him in the Senior Play! 
Mechanics and Wentworth seem rather interesting to Louis just now. 


Senior Play. 
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STUART JONATHAN BUGBEE 


“Tis not knowing much but what is useful that makes the man.” 


Date of birth — April 21, 1905. 
Place of birth — Wollaston, Mass. 


Stuart is probably the best informed boy in the class for he can 
intelligently discuss almost any subject at great length. He's inter- 
ested in everything and does everything he attempts well; particu- 
larly does he enjoy delving into science, and his conversation ably 
testifies to his understanding of the subject. Technology will number 
him among its students next fall and we will expect great things of 
him some day. 

Treasurer 3. Adunrate 3, 4. Orchestra 1, 2, 3. Valedictorian. 


ELIZABETH FRANCES GURLEY 


“Look for goodness, look for gladness ; 
You will meet them all the while. 
If you bring a smiling visage 
To the glass, you'll meet a smile.” 


Date of birth — May 1, 1905. 
Place of birth — Beachmont, Mass. 


Some day we are going to be very proud of Elizabeth for she 
has the persevering determination that accomplishes wonders. A 
good proof of this we find in her persistent effort and final triumph 
as a prize speaker. Her absolute lack of self consciousness makes her a 
pleasing and convincing speaker. If Framingham doesn’t make a 
school teacher of her perhaps she may be woman senator from Utah. 

Norwood Debate 2. Prize Speaking 2-3-4. Senior Play. Class 
Reader. . 


MARGARET DONALD 


“In small proportions we just beauties see 
And in short measures life may perfect be.” 


Date of birth — September 18, 1905. 
Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


“Peggy’’ (not Margaret, if you please) is a master of the terpsi- 
chorean art. She seems to enjoy dancing, for as soon as anyone 
tunes up at recess, ‘‘Peggy’’ is up and away till time for next class. 
She has a good imagination and a delightfully fanciful way of wording 
her thoughts. Better go to B. U. after all, ‘““Peggy.”’ 
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FRANGIS HENRY EATON 


“Be just and fear not; 
Let all the ends thou aim’st at be thy country’s; 
Thy God's and truth’s.” 


Date of birth — November 11, 1904. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Fat’s”’ curls are the envy of all the girls and the delight of the 
boys. However, he has a serious nature, as well as a vocabulary 
which is the envy of the English Division. Francis is rather more 
serious than some of his classmates, but he’s good fun just the same. 
Patriotic subjects interest ‘‘Fat’’ and his poems and essays make us 
sit up and take notice. Next year he’s going to the School of Busi- 
ness Administration at B. U. 


Senior Play. 


HOMER BLANGHARD ELLIOT 
“A companion that 1s cheerful is worth gold.” 


Date of birth — September 1, 1905. 
Place of birth — Auburndale, Mass. 


When it comes to dry humor, let us take off our hats to “‘Zoe”’ 
Elliot. In English his satyrical compositions constantly keep us in 
spasms. His good-natured grin and twinkly eyes give him a very 
happy expression which is most contagious. Next fall he’s going 
to take up electrical engineering at Northeastern. 


Football 2-3-4. Senior Play.’ 


ANNETTE LOUISE ENGSTROM 


“Begone dull care, I prithee begone from me.” 


Date of birth — July 14, 1903. 
Place of birth — Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


Annette is always worrying about something. If it isn’t shorthand, 
it’s history. We wish she’d cheer up, for we enjoy her so much when 
she’s feeling jolly. ‘‘Engie’’ knows just exactly the kind of position 
she wants next year, but she claims that such golden opportunities 
don’t grow on every tree. Here’s hoping Annette that you do find 
some nice doctor who’s just dying for lack of an efficient person to 
answer his telephone and make out his statements! 


Treasurer 1. Orchestra 1-2. Cheer Leader 2—3-4.- Senior Play. 
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MIRIAM FLORENCE FOWLE 


“The goodness of the heart is shown in deeds 
Of peacefulness and kindness.”’ 


Date of birth — November 30, 1902. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


At last! Here’s a girl who adores shorthand and typewriting! 
It ought not to be very difficult for ‘“Mim”’ to decide what to do in 
the future. However, shorthand isn’t the only thing she can do. 
Miriam possesses a remarkably active imagination and a talent for 
expressing her written thoughts in a delicate and fascinating way. 
We hope she won’t allow this ability to become rusty. 


BARRETT GARDNER GETGHELL 


“Oh heaven! Were man but constant he were perfect!” 


Date of birth — March 12, 1906. 
Place of birth — Waltham, Mass. 


“Brat,” he of the profile, is “‘noble and wise and shuns all savage 
amusement,’’ (according to himself). He makes a fine looking hero 
and consequently he has appeared dramatically many times during 
his High School career. He states that he has not yet decided what 
he will become, but we know that it will be something worthy of the 
high expectations his classmates have for him. Next year, however, 
he will continue his work at Colby. 


Prize speaking 2-3-4. Andunrate 3-4. Senior Play. 


BASSFORD GASE GETGHELL 


“ His life was gentle and the elements so mixed in him that nature might 
stand up and say to all the world, ‘This 1s a man.’”’ 


Date of birth — July 5, 1904. 
Place of birth — Barring, Me. 


“Bass” himself admits ‘“‘that he’s more at home in the great 
outdoors than on the ballroom floor.’’ He’s quiet but exceedingly 
jolly when he forgets himself. Bass’s favorite occupations are deliver- 
ing specials and cooking, but whether his life work will be ‘“‘culinarily”’ 
inclined he hasn’t yet decided. He and ‘‘Brat’’ compose the eighth 
wonder of the world, the ‘bareheaded twins’. Like his brother, 
‘“‘Bass”’ is going to Colby next fall. 


Senior Play. 
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ELINOR JACKSON 


“Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 
Men were deceivers ever.” 


Date of birth — February 8, 1906. 
Place of birth — Roslindale, Mass. 


“Jack’’ is one of our most musical classmates, and the nicest part 
of this talented young lady is that she can play both classical and 
popular music with equal skill. Elinor herself, however, sometimes 
considers this ability somewhat of a nuisance for people are always 
clamoring for her to perform just when she most wants to dance 
herself. Well, “Jack,” there’s nothing like being obliging you know. 
All aboard for Simmons! 


Vice-President 1. Orchestra 1-2-3. Prize Speaking 3. Aduncate 
3-4. Secretary 4. Senior Play. 


MARY FRANCES JACOBY 


“Mix reason with pleasure and wisdom with mirth.” 


Date of birth — April 30, 1904. 
Place of birth — Sydney, Cape Breton, Canada. 


Mary is a recent acquisition to our throng, but she’s none the 
less beloved on that account. She’s always hurrying somewhere, 
accompanied, in school, by her books, and outside, by her dog. We've 
heard reports from Watertown of Mary’s ability as a writer of short 
stories and the Aduncate has given us more proof. Oh, Mary, why 
be a stenographer when you might be a novelist! 


MARGUERITE KEHOE 


‘“ Her might is gentleness; she winneth her way by a soft word and by a 
tender look.” 
Date of birth — October 20, 1905. 


Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Many of Marguerite’s friends envy her mass of glorious, brown 
hair. Outside of class and inside she is very reticent but she never 
neglects her lessons; she excels in shorthand and typewriting. She 
hopes soon to enter a Boston Hospital to train for a nurse. Here's 
hoping she enjoys it as she possesses the requisite qualities — kind- 
ness, courtesy and patience. 
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ERNEST RAYMOND KEITH 


“ How happy is he born or taught 
Whose armour ts his honest thought.” 


Date of birth — December 21, 1904. 
Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


A silent person he is most times, but if, as they say, silence is an 
evidence of wisdom, then Ernest has a very copious stock of it. How- 
ever, when he does speak, his remarks are accurate and to the point. 
“Tutie”’ expects to wile away his time in the bank next year. If he 
doesn’t like that, we suggest an English Professorship. 


Treasurer 4. Senior Dance 4. Stage Manager. Senior Dance 4. 


RUTHY PHILEIPSeRBITH 


“A happy heart for yourself you'll find 
By being loving and true and kind.” 


Date of birth — May 30, 1904. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


With due seriousness we can say that Ruth is probably the most 
dutiful one of our class in attending church services, but neverthe- 
less she is not a very prim girl, and enjoys activities both social and 
athletic. Her abstraction at times causes us to wonder what the 
subject of her dreaming and meditation is. 

Next year Ruth will either work or attend Burdett’s. We would 
like it to be the latter, but whatever this sweet, gentle girl does, our 
best wishes go with her. 


Basket-ball. Debating Club 2. Usher, Senior Play. 


JOHN TORREY KENNEY 


“And I'll speak in a monstrous little voice.”’ 


Date of birth — December 7, 1904. 
Place of birth — Salem, Mass. 


This gentleman’s High School work has been rather divided, for 
although his first efforts were in the Commercial Department, this 
year saw him in all the College Preparatory divisions. 

John has done admirable work as one of the cheer leaders and when 
we consider his powerful display of oratory, we are not surprised to 
learn that he plans to be a lawyer, and will enter some school yet 
undecided upon, next year. Take compassion, John, if any of your 
old classmates should be on those courtly records some day. 

Class Treasurer 2. Adunrate Board 3-4. Prize Speaking 2-3. 


Cheer Leader 3-4. Senior Play. Chronicle Essay Prize Winner. 
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EVELYN ELIZABETH KING 


“O gentle, loving, trusting friend.” 


Date of birth — August 8, 1904. 
Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


After an absence of two years, we are glad to say Evelyn returned 
to us and so will graduate with her old school friends. She is a good 
athlete and shows marked executive ability. Her greatest ambition 
is to teach and as she is also very fond of little children, we prophesy 
success and happiness for her after she has completed a course at Miss 
Wheelock’s Kindergarten School. 


ALBERTA DORIS KOLDENBORG 
“T may look quiet, but —”’ 


Date of birth — October 3, 1905. 
Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


We never knew what an athlete Alberta was until she came 
out for Track the other day, and saw her throw that basket-ball. 
Don’t we wish we had a girl’s baseball team! Alberta doesn’t yet 
know in what profession she will specialize, although office work 
appears to have an attraction. We understand she has quite a 
record for attendance during her high school course, and if she is as 
faithful in her future work, we know there will be very little cause 
for complaint. 


FRANGES ISABEL KROLL 


“°T1s the mind that giveth grace 
To the charms of form and face.” 


Date of birth — April 7, 1905. 
Place of birth — Cambridge, Mass. 


Frances is one of the most popular and talented members of our 
class. Her pleasant smile and winning personality have found 
their way into many hearts. Her class comments seldom lack a 
touch of humor and are always of interesting worth. Perhaps she 
will become an author after finishing Wheaton College, but then, so 
varied are her aptitudes, we can only say she has a promising future 
awaiting her. 

Class Secretary 2. Prize Speaking 3-4. Aduncate 3-4. Senior 
Play. Debating Club 3-4. Basket ball 3-4. 
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HELEN DINTER KROOG 


“A pair of azure eyes, 
As glowing as the sunshine 
And as tender as the skies.” 


Date of birth — March 11, 1906. 
Place of birth — Dorchester, Mass. 


Helen or ‘“‘Dinty,” as we are prone to call her at times, is too 
quiet for a girl with so many abilities. We wish she would let her 
classmates, as a whole, hear more from her. Besides gaining honors for 
scholastic abilities, Helen is very musical and desires to be a concert 
pianist. Next year Helen will be at Holyoke, where we know her 
sweet and gentle way will bring her many friends. 


Debating Club 2-3. Vice-President 3. 


HENRY SIGGINS LEONARD 


“Thy words convince me; all my doubts are vanished.” 


Date of birth — December 19, 1905. 
Place of birth — West Newton, Mass. 


“Hank” is our greatest Shakesperian interpreter. His power 
of declamation is powerful and telling. When we have our class 
reunion in some future year, we expect to listen to his company of 
Shakesperian players. He is going to Harvard next fall where he will 
no doubt make a name for himself as he has in High School. This 
summer he will appear as a bookseller, so if anyone wants a “Standard 
Dictionary of Facts’ apply to “Hank.” 


Debating Club 2-3. Prize Speaking 2-3-4. The Andunrate 3-4. 
Senior Play. Class Prophecy. 


JAMES BIRNEY LINN 


“Be always as merry as ever you can, 
For no one delights in a sorrowful man.” 


Date of birth — December 3, 1902. 
Place of birth — Jamaica Plain, Mass. 

Birney is always good-natured. It seems as though no one could 
arouse his ire. We are told that he has aspirations to be a dancer on 
‘the stage and, from various demonstrations we have witnessed, we 
think he’d make a good one. 


Football 2-3-4. Senior Play. 
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ARTHUR MULLEN 
“Blessed 1s he who has the gift of making friends.” 


Date of birth — June 3, 1904. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Oh, Mullen, please cut this stencil for me.’’ This is the frequent 
remark addressed to Arthur, since it has been discovered he especially 
dislikes such inky work. His dramatic abilities are by no means 
limited as we witnessed in the Senior Play and elsewhere. Perhaps 
he is so often assigned to the girl’s parts because of his beautiful big, 
brown eyes. 

We cannot definitely state where Arthur will be next year, 
although we shouldn’t be surprised if it was in the office of the William 
Gorse Company. 

Senior Play. Baseball Manager 4. Football 3-4. 


JOHN FRANCIS O'CONNOR 


“A mighty man ts he.”’ 


Date of Birth — November 22, 1904. - 
Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


We didn’t surmise John was such an actor until we viewed him in 
the Senior Play where he certainly won laurels. ‘The greatest left- 
hand pitcher in the world.” Who can doubt that such a future may 
be possible although he is more famous for football. Don’t engage in 
an argument with John; you might be worsted, for his persuasive 
abilities are copious as witnessed in the recent class debate. We 
dare not say what John will do in the future, but we don’t doubt it 
will be something startling. 

Senior Play. Football 2-3-4. Adnacate 3-4. 

Prize Speaking Contest 4. Baseball 2—3—4. 


BENJAMIN EDWARD PHILLIPS, JR. 


“We grant, altho he has much wit 
He’s very shy in using it.” 

Date of birth — March 2, 1905. 
Place of birth — Dedham, Mass. 

Behold our golf enthusiast! Many of us never suspected that 
this quiet young gentleman was such an ardent sportsman, but then, 
how often these same quiet people do surprise us! However, he does 
not allow his love for this ‘“‘ancient game’’ to interfere with his school 
work to which he is exceptionally attentive and faithful. Ben has 
often entertained his class by reading Judge Shute’s books. We defy 
anyone to better interpret the yankee dialect than Ben. 

We are sure his excellent tendencies augur his success in the 
scientific studies he is planning to take up next year. 

Senior Play. Debating Club 3. 
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NATHANIEL PATTEN RAND 


“A genial optimist, who daily drew from what he saw his quaint morali- 
iia 

Date of birth — June 2, 1904. 

Place of birth,— Auburn, R. I. 


Nat is so good-natured and obliging that we fear he is often im- 
posed upon. Lucky are they who have ever been in his English 
division. His humor there is peculiarly his own, especially in his 
oral themes which always delight us. Nat doesn’t yet know what he 
will do in the future, but we sincerely hope he will not be so indulgent 
as Clarence. 


Senior Play. Debating Club 2-3. Football Manager. Aduaorate 
3-4. 


RUTH MARY RICHARDS 


‘“ How calm she comes on.”’ 


Date of birth — December 6, 1905 
Place of birth — Buffalo, N. Y. 


Who would suspect our dignified Ruth of such argumentative 
powers as displayed fifth period? If you don’t believe us consult 
the history instructor. Outside of school studies, Ruth is really 
quite a bookish person. Among her favorite authors must be men- 
tioned Oscar Wilde. She has many times burned the midnight oil 
with such light trash (?). After a post-graduate course, Ruth 
hopes to study domestic science at some college. How about Sim- 
mons? We regret exceedingly that we were unable to get a picture 
of Ruth. 

Basket-ball 2. 


BLANGHE FRANCES SALT 


‘“‘And her modest answer and graceful air 
Show her wise and good as she is fatr.”’ 


Date of birth — March 23, 1905. 
Place of birth — Brookline, Mass. 


This year attendance slips have more or less been associated 
with this demure maiden. Although shorthand seems to have an 
especial attraction for Blanche, nevertheless her aims are not in 
the direction of office work, as she plans to be a nurse. Whoever is 
administered to by her will surely be lucky. We are all glad to have 
had her as a cheerful and happy friend. 


Movie Nights. Class Stunt 2. Basket-ball 2-3. 
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IN LOVING MEMORY 
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AND 


EMILY HOLLAND KINGSBURY, ’23 
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Reflections 
By HENRY LEONARD, ’23 


Oh, who can remember a dream long gone, 
A dream from the dim yesterdays, 

A dream filled with hopes of the great things to come, 
A dream, crystal dream, edged with haze? 


Oh, who can remember some kind deed done, 
One done in the far distant days, 

A deed that reflected the warmth of a sun, 
Done kindly, not mindful of praise? 


Oh, who will remember a school life fond, 
Remember those days none so dear, 

Remember a time that bound friends with strong bond, 
And urged us to still higher spheres? 


Oh, who will remember a friend since passed, 
Who came to your aid at each nod, 

Who now is from sight but is not from you cast, 
For both are yet ruled by one God? 
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NEWTON LAWRENGE STATA 


“Tt is well to be wise and 
Tis better to be good.” 


Date of birth — July 5, 1905. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


“Just show me a shorthand book and I’ll be in heaven.”’ Short- 
hand is Newton’s favorite aversion. We suggest to alleviate the 
trouble, he invent a new method. It wasn’t until recently that we 
ever encountered this young man at any of the dances but now 
he is always present! 

This member of our class capably fills the niche in life that the 
good fates allotted to him. Newton has not decided yet what he 
will be doing next year, but whatever he attempts he has our heartiest 
wishes for success. 


ALVIRA WINIFRED VARA 


“She that 1s slow to anger 1s better than the mighty.” 


Date of birth — March 16, 1905. 
Place of birth — Needham, Mass. 


Alvira is another one of the quiet members of our class, but we 
know that in the future her faithfulness and sincerity will help her to 
success. Shorthand and typewriting are her specialties, although 
rumor has it that American History has first place among the sub- 
jects she favors. Alvira is planning to enter the ranks of the business 
world next year. We wish her luck. 


WINIFRED MARTHA WHETTON 


“Smiles sweeter than thy frowns are stern.” 


Date of birth — August 23, 1905. 
Place of birth — Needham Heights, Mass. 


Winnie has occasional spasms of frowning, sulking we might say, 
during certain periods when she is asked to recite, but most of the 
time we are allowed the sunny side of her nature, which is a sunny side 
indeed. 

A lady doctor? That’s what our Winnie says she wants to 
become, but don’t get alarmed, for her business inclination are apt 
to change as the seasons and oftener. However, whatever she does, 
we know her qualities as a good comrade and friend will bring her 
welcome. 


Senior Play. Basket-ball 2. Debating Club 2-3. 
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ROSWELL GONVERSE WHITMORE, JR. 


“Ts but our friend and comrade still.”’ 


Date of birth — September 9, 1905. 
Place of birth — Boston, Mass. 


Roswell is noted for his peculiar delight in combining various 
chemicals — moral, reject all offers of perfume. 

This young man has a hobby of trapping. If you should ever 
visit the frozen north, don’t forget that your old classmates like fur 
coats. Picking mandolins is another hobby of Roswell’s. We hope 
Tech will be able to count him among its number, but if he does 
decide to enter the business world, we know his willing nature will 
stand him in good stead. 


Debating Club 2-3. Football 3. Senior Play. 


HARRIET WILLIAMS 


“Enough; and leave the rest to Fame! 
‘Tis to command her, but to name.”’ 


Date of birth — May 9, 1906. 
Place of birth — Malden, Mass. 


Harriet is a conscientious, earnest student and we were not sur- 
prised when we heard that she was going to graduate with honors. 
As a speaker, she has often been heard at High School gatherings. 
Harriet says she has not yet chosen her career but she is planning 
to study for a secretarial position. Next year she’ll: be commuting to 
Simmons. 

Norwood Debate 2. Orchestra 2-3. Aduarate 3-4. Saluta- 
torian. 


CLARA LOUTS Paw ll. 
‘Mistress of herself though China fall.”’ 


Date of birth — May 27, 1905. 
Place of birth — Ithaca, N. Y. 


Clara in her usual loud and noisy manner entered our class in 
the Sophomore year. We didn’t even realize she was there for a long 
time, until she started making speeches from her distant corner in the 
Latin division. Since then, she has occasionally reminded us of 
her presence by brilliant outbursts in various languages. As Henriette, 
in the French play, she made probably the longest speech on record. 
Next fall will see her established at Boston University. 


Senior Play. 


48 Che Aduncate 


QUANTA SAAS ASH ve 


+ 


HKormard 
By Henry S. LEONARD, ’23 


On this graduation day, 

Out our spirits soar, 

Led on upward by a light, 

To’ great things that lie before: 
To great thoughts of things to come 
To great deeds yet to be done, 
To long races to be run; 

Onward, upward, through a door. 


, 


Through a door to a new chance, 
Onward to a greater life, 
Forward to a broader view, 
Out among strange spirits rife, 
Out into a happy world, 
Out into a saddened world, 
Out into a living world 
Step we to the strife. 


But our thoughts must ever be 
Turning backward, school, to thee, 
Thou didst give us what we have, 
Thou didst ope our eyes to see, 
That we see our duty near, 
That we see the way so clear, 
That we travel without fear 
Out from harbor on life’s sea. 
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Che Junior Prom 
The Junior Prom was held April 6, 1923, 
in the Association Hall. The decorations, 
which consisted of blue and gold streamers, 
the class colors, were very pretty. During 


the evening, favors were presented and 
refreshments served. 
The chaperones were: Mr. and Mrs. 


Campbell, Mrs. Tibbetts, Mrs. McCormack, 
Miss Springfeld and Mrs. Whiting. Music 
was furnished by Wheeler’s Orchestra. 

Everyone that was there proclaimed it 
one of the most enjoyable and_ successful 
parties of the season. 


nice UNE 


firize Speaking Contest 


The annual Prize Speaking Contest was 
held in the Town Hall, under the auspices of 
the New Century Club, on the evening of 
Wednesday, April 15, 1923. _ 

The program went as follows: 


Orchestra Selections Direction of MIss BARTLETT 
Seredy-Tocaben 
V. Hoilaender 


Jules Verne 


Dancing Dolls 
Canzonetta in G 
1. Michael Strogoff, Courier of the Czar 
JERRY BOND, Jr. 
2. The Highwayman Alfred Noyes 
ELEANOR M. RYAN 
3. Fame and the Poet Lord Dunsany 
HENRY S. LEONARD 
4. Mark Antony’s Oration William Shakespeare 
JOHN GREEN 
The Littlest Rebel 
ELIZABETH F. CURLEY 


INTERMISSION 


Orchestra Selections 


BCtrl, Edward Peple 


on 


A. T. Granfield 
P. A. Schnecker 


La Belle Gavotte 
In the Row Boat 


6. An Arrangement of “The Fool’? Channing Pollock 

(By permission of the author) FRANCES I. KROLL 

The Trail of ’98 Robert W. Service 
JOHN O’CONNOR 


~“I 


8. In the Dark Anonymous 


GEORGE HANSIS 


9. The Shield of the Triple Chevron 
HARRIET WILLIAMS 


Gilbert Parker 


10. ‘Penn Remembers Johnstown” (An arrangement 
of Captains Courageous) Rudyard Kipling 
BARRETT GETCHELL 


Orchestra Selection 


Our National Honor William Grant Brooks 


Judges:—Miss Jacques of the Whitney Studios, 
Miss Reynolds of Dedham High School, Miss Haworth 
of Newton High School. 

Miss Elizabeth Curley won the first 
prize; Henry Leonard, the second prize; 
and Miss Frances Kroll, the third prize. 
Mrs. May, President of the New Century 
Club, made the presentation. 
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Che Senior Prom 


The Senior Prom was held on Friday 
evening, April 27, 1923, in the Association 
Hall. 

The hall was attractively decorated with 
the class colors of orange and black. During 
the evening, orange and black balloons were 
given out, and refreshments were served. 
The dance was chaperoned by Mr. and Mrs. 
Campbell, Mrs. Eaton, Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. 
Getchell and Mrs. Gourd. Two of our teach- 
ers, Miss Caswell and Miss Springfield, were 
also present. Music was furnished by Wheel- 
er’s orchestra. From all reports, a good 
time was enjoyed by all. 
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SENIOR PLAY 
puLUsle| be 


E 
Pp 
HONORABLE ) 
wan AG 
HIMSELF 


a 
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1S PERIENCE FOR*Z0E™ 


BUT HE TID) WELL 


SOME 
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Che Senior Play 


The Senior Class Play was presented in 
the Town Hall, Friday evening, May 11, 1923. 
The title of the play was: “His Majesty, 
Bunker Bean,” by Lee Wilson Dodd. 
The cast was as follows: 
David Gourd 
Arthur Mullen 
John Kenney 
Dorothea Ashton 
Bassford Getchell 
Barrett Getchell 
Nathaniel Rand 


Pops 

Bulger 
Larabee 

The Flapper 
Mason 
Bunker Bean 
The Waster 


Mops Frances Kroll 
Big Sister Annette Engstrom 
Grandma Elizabeth Curley 
The Countess Elinor Jackson 
Maid Winnifred Whetton 
Balthazar Henry Leonard 


Greatest Left-handed Pitcher the World 
Has Ever Known John O’Connor 
Lizzie Boy Clara Wilson 


Louis Birney Linn 
Expressman Roswell Whitmore 
Expressman Louis Brown 


Francis Eaton 
Homer Elliott 


The Janitor 
The Very Young Minister 


THE LITTLE 
OLE LAST 
YERRS KING 


ri. (TROLL 


The acting was certainly commendable, 
and every detail was carried out well. Music 
was provided by the High School Orchestra, 
under the leadership of Miss Bartlett. 

The play was coached by Miss Caswell. 
The cast takes this opportunity of thanking 
her, and all those who contributed towards 
making the play a great success. 

About five hundred attended the per- 
formance. 


i Te SS 


Student Activity Association 

This year it was felt that there should be 
some scheme adopted whereby the financial 
system of the school might be benefited. 

The matter was for a long time dis- 
cussed by the Student Council. <A plan was 
suggested of introducing into the school an 
association called the Student Activity Asso- 
ciation. 

A committee, consisting of H. Leonard, 
Miss Jackson and B. Getchell, was appointed 
to investigate the matter. 

Information was obtained from the princi- 
pal of the Rochester High School, where this 
Association is in operation. 


52 Che Aduncate 


The Student Council approved with a 
few changes a Constitution and By-Laws 
prepared by the committee. The Constitu- 
tion and By-Laws read as follows: 


CONSTITUTION 


ArTICLE I 


This organization shall be called Needham 
High School Student Activity Association. 


ArtTicLe II 


The object of the association shall be to 
finance and to promote the various activities 
of the High School. 


Artic.e III 


Section 1. The officers shall be president, 
vice-president, secretary, and treasurer. 

Section 2. These officers shall appoint a 
faculty adviser. 

Section 3. Student Council and officers 
elected by student body who are not members 
of the student council, shall constitute 
the Executive Board. 


ArtTicLe IV 


Section 1. For annual election of officers 
one student shall be elected from each class 
who shall meet with the head master to con- 
stitute a nominating committee which shall 
submit a list of nominees from which shall 
be chosen the officers for the ensuing year. 

Section 2. This list of nominees shall be 
posted in a conspicuous place one week 
before election of officers. 

Section 3. These officers shall be elected 
by vote of student body. 

ARTICLE V 

Section 1. The Executive Board shall 
have power to transact regular business and 
to act upon special business when it is not 
convenient to assemble the entire student 
body. In case of vacancy in any office the 
Executive Board may appoint a member to 
serve until the next election. 

Section 2. A meeting shall be called by 
president or faculty advisor at any necessary 
time. Eight members shall constitute a 
quorum. 


BY-LAWS 


ARTICLE I 

Section 1. The president shall preside at 
all meetings; if he is absent the vice-president 
shall preside. 

Section 2. The secretary shall keep a 
record of all meetings, and shall make a 
written report of them at the annual meeting. 

Section 3. The treasurer shall be the 
head master, or any person whom the head 
master shall appoint. He shall make a 
report to the student at end of school term. 

ArticLe II 

Section 1. The faculty advisor shall be a 
member of all standing committees with 
power to vote. 

Section 2. No business transacted by 
the Executive Board or any committees shall 
be valid unless the head master or faculty 
advisor is present. 

Section 3. All records of all meetings 
must be approved of by the head master to 
be valid. 

ArticLe III 

Section 1. The dues of the Association of 
which every student shall be a member 
shall be ten cents weekly; three of which 
shall be paid to the class treasurer and 
seven to the Association. Said dues to be 
collected under direction of teachers and 
turned over to treasurer immediately and 
records kept of such payments by teachers. 

Section 2. These dues shall continue 
through twelve weeks for year ending June, 
1923. 

Section 3. A pupil may be exempt from 
the dues of the Association upon advice 
from the Executive Board. 

Section 4. Pupils whose dues are paid to 
date shall be admitted to all Association 
activities without fees with the exception of 
Class plays and the Senior and Junior Proms. 
These Association activities shall include 
class dues, all baseball games played at 
home, and any one high school social or 
activity which may arise before end of school 
term. 

(Continued on page 55) 


Che Aduncate 


on 
ios) 


SPORTS 


Basvhall 


AT HUDSON 
Hudson 20 
Lovett, c. 
Kenney, 2 b. 
MecGarty#3-b: 
McGraw, s.s. 
Sawyer, r.f. 
-La France, p. 
Panneti, 1.f. 
Shaye Leb, 
Wheeler, c.f. 


Needham 6 
Jones, s.s. 
Whetton, I.b., r.f. 
Mathey, c.f., 2 b. 
Pe lannsonsc53.0; 
M. Johnson, 1.f. 
Whalen, c.f. 
Elliott, 2 b. 

Ladd, 3 b. 
Gross, p. 
Davis, 1 b. 
Gaughan, c. 

The first game of the season was played 
at Hudson after a week of vacation. This 
game was used to place men in right positions, 
and consequently we didn’t have a chance 
against the strong Hudson team. Gross 
pitched a good game, but was supported poorly 
by his team mates. 

AT NEEDHAM 
Natick 4 
Grady, c.f. 
Byron, 2 b. 


Needham O 
Jones, s.s. 
Bertch, 3 b. 


Whetton, 1 b. 
Johnson, 2 b. 
Wagner, Lf. 
Mathey, 

Greene, and 

Howe, c.f. 

Whelan, Mullen, r.f. 
Gaughan, c. Hartigan, 3 b. 

Gross, p. Kelley, 1.f. 

The second game of the season was played 
at Needham against a strong Natick team 
which had previously held Hudson to a 
5—5 score in sixteen innings. Needham put 
up a snappy defensive game but could not hit 
Estey’s pitching which was of major league 
calibre, as he struck out twenty men. Wag- 
ner got the only hit, a three bagger. 


Estey, p. 
A. Dumas, c: 
BE Dumse. tb. 


Hestin, 1 b. 


Thompson, r.f. 


AT NEEDHAM 


Marlboro 5 
Kenney, s.s. 
EsBurns, 1B; 
Manning, 2 b. 
Schofield, 1.f. 


Needham 6 
Wagner, 2 b. 
Jones, s.s. 
Bertch, 3 b. 
Johnson, c. 
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Mathey, r.f. Lowell, r.f. 
Whetton, 1 b. Works, c.f. 
Whelan, c.f. Lawrence, 3 b. 
Mulhern, Howe, |.f. A. Burns, c. 
Gross, p. Kane, p. 


The third game was played at Needham 
with Marlboro. Marlboro put up a stronger 
game than was expected and the score was in 
doubt until the ninth inning. The Needham 
players who made good hits were Wagner and 
Whetton, while for Marlboro, Lowell, the 
right fielder and Kane, the pitcher, played 
good games. 


AT NATICK 
Needham 0 Natick 1 
Jones, s.s. Gracy oe 
Bertch, 3 b. Byrne, 2%b. 
Wagner, r.f. Estey, p. 


A> Dumas: ss. 
TeDumas-c 
Thompson, Lf. 


Johnson, c. 
Mathey, Lf. 
Whetton, 1 b. 


Brealey, Whelan, c.f. Hestin, 1 b. 
Willgoose, 2 b. Hartigan, 3 b. 
Gross, p. Kelly, Lf. 


The fourth game of the season was played 
at Natick with our old rivals. This game 
was a pitcher’s battle between Estey and 
Gross, and Gross pitched nothing short of 
marvelous, for he held Natick to less than 
three scattered hits while we got seven hits 
from Estey. Mathey got two nice hits, 
thereby showing that before the year is over 
he will be a second Babe Ruth. 


AT. WEELESEERY 
Needham 15 Wellesley 10 


This game was played Memorial Day 
before a large holiday crowd, a result which 
proves that when rivals meet there is always a 
large attendance. This game was a comedy 
of errors, although both teams hit the ball 
hard — especially Needham. Wagner was 
chief offender, his home run over the railroad 
track has never before been duplicated. 


AT MARLBORO 


Needham 10 Marlboro 4 
Jones, s.s. Lawrence, 3 b. 
Whetton, 1 b. Abrams, c. 
Wagner, 2 b. Kenney, r.f. 
Johnson, c. Manning, 2 b. 
Mathey, I.f. Works, c.f. 
Bertch, 3 b. Lowell, 1.f. 
Gross, p. and r.f. Gv Burns db: 
Whelan, Ladd, c.f. Schofield, s.s. 
Brailey, p. and r.f. Lynch, p. 


The sixth game of the season was played 
at Marlboro and again Marlboro lost. Gross 
had them eating out of his hand and they were 
lucky to score. Johnson, Mathey, and Gross 
hit the ball hard and the whole team fielded 
well. Lowell featured for Marlboro, robbing 
the Needham players of many good hits. 


AT NEEDHAM 


Needham 16 Dedham 10 
Mathey, |.f. Carey, 2 b. 
Whetton, 1 b. Collens, s.s. 


Willgoose, Wagner, 2b.J. Collens, 3 b. 


Jones, s.s. Tory, lb: 

Bertch, 3 b. Hueg, s. s. 

Wagner, |.f. Campan, 2 b. 
Johnson, c. Smith, p. 

Mathey, c.f. Slamm, c. 

Ladd, Cobpb,3-D: 

Greene and Barrie and Bosset, c.f. 
Howe, r.f. 

Whetton, 1 b. Lynch, r.f. 

Willgoose, 1 b. Proctor, |.f. 


Gross, p. 


Johnson, c. Sani thie 
Jones, s.s. Hartney, 1 b. 
Bertsch, 3 b. MacDonald, r.f. 
Gross, p. Keavey, c.f. 
Whelan, Wagner, c.f. Colliot, c. 


Volk, Carrel, p. 

Our friendly rival, Dedham, was played 
for the first time in many years at Needham on 
June 6. Although the Dedham players 
started off like world beaters due to the 
number of errors behind Gross, they were 
soon stopped in the fourth inning after our 
boys settled down. Then started a fusilade 
of hits by Needham. Wagner, Johnson, 


Brailey, r.f. 
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Whetton and Whelan contributed to the 
eight runs scored in that inning. Dedham 
had four pitchers in the box trying to stop 
the slugging of the Needham boys, but to no 
avail. Then Gross settled down and _ held 
Dedham scoreless for the rest of the game. 


The baseball season of 1923 started off with 
Needham still a member of the Midland 
League along with Wellesley, Natick, Marl- 
boro and Hudson. 

The material was not quite so good this 
year as other years, our Captain Westin being 
ineligible and one or two others not playing. 
After the first game without a captain, our 
popular athlete, Put Johnson, was elected to 
captain it through the rest of the year. 

Among the old players to report were 
Whetton, Jones, Bertch, Wagner, Mathey, 
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Gross, and Johnson. Among the new candi- 
dates were the following: Ladd, Greene, 
Mulhern, Whelan, Howe, Brailey, and Will- 
goose. After a few weeks of practice a team 
was formed under the excellent coaching 
of Mr. Frost, with the assistance of our popu- 
lar townsman, Julius Haller, a great baseball 
enthusiast. 

Although we are not expecting to win the 
Midland League Championship this year, 
we have a strong nucleus for next year. It 
seems that the fight for the championship 
rests between Natick and Hudson. 

After all is said and done we have seen 
some lively games this year, although it is a 
pity we have only one experienced pitcher 
to carry us through every game, a task which 
involves great nervous strain. We hope for 
better luck in this respect next year. 
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Student Activity Association 
(Continued from page 52) 


Section 5. Pupils whose dues are not paid 
to date shall be barred from participating in 
or attending free of charge the activities of 
the Association. 

Section 6. All money collected from ac- 
tivities under control of the Association by 
-any person, whomsoever, shall be turned 
over to the treasurer. 

Section 7. The money of the Association 
shall not be used or expended for any pur- 
pose whatsoever without a majority vote of 
the Student body and approval of the treas- 
urer. 

Section 8. No bills shall be contracted 
by any committee without first being ap- 
proved by head master. 

Section 9. Aduncate and athletic accounts 
shall be kept separate from Student Ac- 
tivity Fund, but the Student Activity Asso- 
ciation will turn over to these bodies an 
amount equal to what would have been 
collected by tickets or subscription. This 
shall not apply to Aduacate Fund for year 
ending June, 1923. 


ArticLe IV 

Section 1. There shall be as many stand- 
ing committees to represent the activities 
of the student body, as the officers together 
with the faculty advisor may approve. 

ARTICLE V 

Section 1. All meetings shall be conducted 

by the rules of parliamentary law. 
ArTIcLeE VI 

These By-Laws may be amended by a 
majority vote of the members of the Asso- 
ciation present at the annual meeting or 
at any other meeting called for that purpose. 

And these By-Laws shall be amended 
in fall of 1923, in order to carry out work 
for year. 

These were submitted 
body and approved by it. The plan has 
proved successful in all ways. This season 
the Association has provided for three ac- 
tivities: class dues, free baseball tickets for 
all home games, and a dance. The Associa- 
tion provided these free tickets to all mem- 
bers whose dues were paid up to date. Next 
year it is expected that the Association will 
be able to make the payments on several 
of the school activities. There are about 
two hundred and twenty members this spring. 


to the student 
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Our Opinion 


The Spice Box, Avon High School, Avon, 
Mass. 

An admirable little 
stories would make it ideal. 

Brocktonia, Brockton High School, Brock- 
ton, Mass. 

It is well nigh useless to attempt to find 
any derogatory criticism of your magazine; 
it is so complete in every respect. 

The Red and White, Sanford High School, 
Sanford, Me. 

We enjoy reading the detailed reports 
of your athletic contests. A table of con- 
tents, we believe, would add so much to the 
beauty of the magazine. 


The Radiator, 
Somerville, Mass. 

“Winks from the Wise’’ is an enjoyable 
column. We are always pleased on _ re- 
ceiving your magazine because we know 
that some delightful reading awaits us. 

The High School Aegis, 
School, Beverly, Mass. 

Contains many good stories and athletic 
accounts but care should be taken that the 
other departments do not suffer. 

The Arguenot, High 
Norwood, Mass. 

The ‘‘Foreign Language Department” of 
your magazine meets with our sincere ap- 
proval. We intend to have something of a 
like nature in our magazine in the near 


More 


magazine. 


Somerville High School, 


Beverly High 


Norwood School, 


future. 


The Red and Gray, Lynn English High 
School, Lynn, Mass. We appreciate the 
many new features which you have incor- 
porated in the latest issue of the Red and 
Gray, especially the cartoons. 

The Torch, Howe High School, Billerica, 
Mass. 

A high standard magazine. However, 
longer stories would aid in making your 
magazine a model one. 

The Roman, Rome High School, Rome 
Ga. 

The editorials are positively professional 
in the masterly manner in which they are 
written. In truth, every department is 
complete and exceptionally well developed. 
Your magazine is one which we would term 
a classic. 

The Argus, Hunter College High School, 
New York, N. Y. 

What a wondrously large 
Everything about it is splendid. 

The Pattersonian, Mt. Joy High School, 
Mt. loyvera. 

You edit a newsy little magazine. You 
feature a most extensive alumni department. 

The Clipper, Monmouth High 
Monmouth, III. 

You evidently possess considerable ar- 
tistic ability at Monmouth High judging 
from the many clever illustrations in your 
magazine. 
stories? 

The Brewster, 
Wolfeboro, N. H. 


magazine! 


School, 


Why not print a few interesting 


Brewster Free Academy, 
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This little book is constantly improving 
and we note with pleasure the many fine 
stories contained in your recent number. 
“The Thurrell Mystery’ is worthy of es- 
pecial mention. 

The Voice, Concord High School, Concord, 
Mass. 

You could improve on your joke column 
and thereby make this magazine one of in- 
estimable value. 

The Burdett Lion, Burdett College, Boston, 
Mass. 

We were glad to receive a copy of your 
paper. It is as neat and well developed, 
(save for the omission of a few stories), as 
one would wish. 

The  Morristonian, 
School, Morristown, N. J. 

The issues of the Morristonian have been, 
if such a thing were possible, more than ex- 
tensive in their scope. Your magazine stands 
in the front ranks of the many magazines we 
receive. 

The Echo, Winthrop High School, Win- 
throp, Mass. 

Every column of your paper is a revela- 
tion. It is a pity that no stories are in- 
cluded in the pages. 

The Gleaner, Pawtucket High School, 
Pawtucket, R. I. 

Like a number of other magazines we 
have perused, your magazine does not 
contain enough fiction. This fault remedied, 
and the Gleaner will win many more friends. 

The Colby Voice, Colby Academy, New 
London, N. H. 

The jokes are good but we failed to en- 
counter anything which resembled a story 
in your magazine. 

The Sassamon, Natick High School, Natick, 
Mass. 

Knowing how energetic your students 
are where sports are concerned we believe 
that a more representative magazine should 
be edited by your school containing more 
stories. 

Daisy Chain, Waco High School, Waco, 
Texas. 


Morristown High 
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A very enterprising paper; your humor 
department is “right there.’’ We like to 
hear from the distant ones. 


The Brewster, Brewster Free Academy, 
Wolfeboro, N. H. 


A fine, all-round paper. You might 
enlarge it and get some artists at work on 
cartoons, though. 


Peters Piper, Peters High School, South- 
boro, Mass. 


Your February issue is truly remarkable. 
When one considers that you have not 
published a paper before it seems impossible. 
You handle it like old-timers. 


The Owl,” Bryant High School, 
Island City, N. Y. 


A very pleasing paper. You have some 
very remarkable artists and poets in your 
school. 


Red and Gray, Lynn High School, Lynn, 
Mass. 


A very pleasing paper. Your literary 
department is very well supplied. Mr. 
Powell is destined to become a great artist. 

The Red and Black, Rogers High School, 
Newport, R. I. 

A paper very worthy of praise with the 
exception, perhaps, of your title headings. 
Couldn’t someone in your school draw some? 

Philomath, Framingham High School, 
Framingham, Mass. 


Long 


Your paper is very amusing and “‘newsy.”’ 
You have some very original and well de- 
signed headings. 


The Voice of South High, Youngstown, 
Ohio. 


Another one from far away! The more 
the merrier. Your publication is quite an 
institution, judging by the size of the maga- 
zine. Some “‘voice’’ your school has! 

The Mirror, Dedham High School, Ded- 
ham, Mass. 


Why not enlarge your paper and build 
up your exchange department so that you 
can help or flatter your brother papers? 
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Nobleman, Noble and Greenough School, 
Inc., Dedham, Mass. 

A well-toned magazine of high quality, 
but doesn’t any fellow in your school ever 
crack a joke? 


Opinions on Our Magazine 


The Morristonian, School, 
Morristown, N.]J. 

The literary department is especially 
good with its large assortment of poems and 
short stories. ‘‘Leave it to Jimmy” and 
“O, Cruel Fate’’ were particularly interesting. 
The paper, besides being artistically set up, 
is very well balanced and the exchange de- 
partment is exceptionally well developed. 
Ergo, from cover to cover the students of 
the Needham High School have a paper to 
be proud of. 


The Torch, Howe High School, Billerica; 
Mass. 

The idea of dedicating a number is very 
original. We admire your literature and 
poetry. Would not a few department head- 
ings put the finishing touches on your other- 
wise remarkable publication? 


The Red and Gray, Lynn English High 
School, Lynn, Mass. 

I perused the pages eagerly. Splendid! 
Splendid! A magazine to be proud of. 
Your literary work is fine. The story 
“Stung” is most enjoyable. Every depart- 
ment is well planned. 

The Chpper, Monmouth High School, 
Monmouth, IIl. 

One of the largest and best magazines 
received. 

The Burdett Lion, Burdett College, Boston, 
Mass. 

The simplicity and distinctiveness of 
your cover indicated something distinctive 
inside, and we weren’t disappointed. Yours 
is a remarkably fine magazine in both quan- 


Morristown 


tity and quality, and your cartoon, ““A Week 
in the Assembly Hall,” is surely clever and 
original. 

The Echo, Winthrop High School, Win- 
throp, Mass. 

There are some great stories in your 
Christmas number. Your parodies are all 
clever and your sports and exchanges well 


written. Your cuts are good and add to 
your magazine. 
The Radiator, 


Somerville High School, 
Somerville, Mass. 

You must be people of a literary trend 
of mind indeed, judging by the literary 
work in your magazine. Your magazine is 
worth re-reading any time. 

The Pattersonian, Mt. Joy High School, 
Mt. Joy, Pa. 

You are a fine magazine but why not come 
oftener? 

The Argus, Hunter College High School, 
New York, N. Y. 

A splendid Magazine! You have ex- 
cellent literary material, exceptionally well 
arranged. It certainly is a. good business 
policy to have your jokes unexpectedly 
popping up amidst the ads — for the number 
of which accept our heartiest congratula- 
tions! 

The Roman, Rome High School, Rome, 
Ga. 

Some more magazine! Your literary de- 
partment is very good indeed; the idea of 
having plays in the book is original and 
unusual. 

Brocktonia, Brockton High School, Brock- 
ton, Mass. 

Needham High School presents @he Ad- 
unorate. Che Aduorate is one of our best 
exchanges, a praiseworthy magazine from 
cover to cover. 

The Spice Box, Avon High School, Avon, 
Mass. 

A magazine any school should be proud 
of. Your departments are excellent. 
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Senior classes need no longer worry over 
the choice of an appropriate class gift. We 
offer the following useful suggestions which 
we are sure will prove popular with both the 
student body and faculty: 

Roof garden. 

Movies for study pupils. 

Palm garden. 

Tea room. 

Soda fountain on first floor. 

A mirror for every locker. 
Elevators for third floor pupils. 


“My brother takes up Spanish, French, 
Hebrew, German, Italian and Scotch.”’ 

“Goodness, what does he study?” 

“He doesn’t study anything. He runs an 
elevator.” 


“You kept the car out rather late last 
night, son. What delayed you?” 

‘Had a blow-out, Dad.”’ 

‘““H-m — Tire or roadhouse?”’ 


“Try a sample of the stuff before you buy 
it,’ hissed the bootlegger. 

“But will I live to make the purchase?” 

“Tf you don’t it’s my loss, aint it?” 


Prison Visitor (sympathetically): “Now 
my good man, what brought you here?” 

Convict: “Mistaken confidence.”’ 

Prison Visitor: ‘Really, in whom were you 
deceived ?”’ 

Convict: “In myself—I thought I could 
run faster.” 


Ikey: “‘You are advertising a fire sale. 
Where was the fire?” 
Izzy: “Right herein this store. I fired 
two salesmen last week.”’ 
He (at a baseball game): ‘“‘Hooray! We've 


got a man on every base.”’ 
She: “Well so have they.”’ 


He: ‘‘Why didn’t you answer my letter?”’ 

She: “I didn’t receive it.”’ 

He: “You didn’t?” 

She: ‘‘No, and besides I didn’t like some of 
the things you said in it.”’ 


“It makes me shiver every time I look at 
my test paper.” 

“How come?” 

“It’s so close to zero.” 
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“What have you been doing all summer?” 

“T had a position in my father’s office. 
And you?” 

“T wasn’t working either.’’ — Frivol. 


William: ‘“‘Rastus, weren’t you glad to get 
your freedom after the civil War?” 

Rastus: “Ah didn’t get no freedom. 
done got married.”’ 


Ah 


Mike: “How many hairs on a monkey’s 
face?” 

Ike: “I don’t know.”’ 

Mike: ‘‘Well, next time you shave yourself 
count them.”’ 


“Some of the things said over the wire are 
not fit for me to hear,’ said the operator to 
the lineman who was making repairs. 

“Aw,” declared the lineman, ‘““You can’t 
expect to work around electricity and not 
get shocked.”’ 


Mrs.: “‘When I die, 
another woman like me.”’ 

Mr.: “Well you can take it from me, I’m 
not going to try.” 


you'll never find 


BORROWED 
A. . “Look, Pete, a new golf ball I found, 
lost on the links.” 
B. ‘Are you sure it was lost?” 
A. “Sure, I saw the feller looking for it.”’ 


Girl: “Can you give me a couple of rooms?” 
Hotel Clerk: ‘Yes; Suite 1.” 
Git stl’ 


LN > LuGE: 
Customer: ‘‘I would like to see some cheap 
skates.”’ 
Clerk: “Just a minute; I'll call the boss.”’ 


Jack: ‘““Do you want a nut sundae?” 
Mary: “Thanks, I always have a date 
Sunday.” 


CERTAINLY 
He: ‘“‘Girls are better looking than men.” 
She: ‘Why, naturally.” 
He: “No, artificially.”’ 


THE LID “WAS ORE 
She: “You raised your hat to that girl who 
passed. You don’t know her, do you?”’ 
He: “No, but my brother does and this is 
his hat.” 


SAMBO 
Captain: “If anything moves, shoot 
Sentry: ‘“‘Yessah, an’ if anything shoots, 
Ah moves!” 


1? 
. 


Customer: “‘Are you sure this century 
plant will bloom in one hundred years?” 

Florist: ‘‘Positive! If it doesn’t, bring it 
back.” 


Lieutenant: ‘‘Whoinell put these flowers on 
this table?” 

Sergeant: ‘‘The commanding officer, Sir.”’ 

Lieutenant: ‘‘Pretty flowers, aren’t they?” 


Absent-Minded Professor (meeting son): 
“Hello, George! How’s your father?”’ 


Stranger: ‘‘Needham is a healthy place, I 
suppose?” 

Native: ‘Sure. 
too weak to walk.”’ 

Stranger: ‘Really?’ 

Native: ‘“‘Yes, I was born here.” 


When I came here, I was 


“T feel sort of down in the mouth,”’ said the 
worm as he slipped down the bird’s throat. 


Highwayman: “Your money or I'll shoot!” 
Traveler: ‘“‘Shoot, please! I wear Paris 
garters; no metal can touch me.’’—Ex. 
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Worn 


By E. WILLIAMS GOURD, ’24 


Worms are funny animals 
That crawl upon the ground; 
Some are long and skinny, 
And others, short and round, 


Some kinds haven’t any legs, 
And none have any arms. 
Some of them can live on dirt, 
~ And some, on fruit from farms. 


There are fuzzy worms and funny worms 
That double up to crawl; 

And worms that slip across the grounds, 
In the ‘‘caterpillars’ fall”. 


Minister: “Do you know where little boys 
go when they smoke?”’ 

Little Boy: “Yes, sir, but I ain’t going to 
give them away.” 


Teacher: ‘Will 
sentence ?”’ 


Bright Youth: “‘Thirty days.” 


somebody give me a 


A brave man had just saved a little 
Jewish boy from drowning when a stranger 
tapped him on the shoulder. 

“Are you the man who saved my little son 
Ikey’s life?’’ 

“Yes,’’ answered the tired hero. 

“Then,” said the father indignantly, 
“Vere’s his hat?” 


The lawyers had summed up their argu- 
ments before noon, and the case had been left 
with the jury. Eleven of the twelve decided 
on a not-guilty verdict. The twelfth, how- 
ever, stood out for a guilty verdict. The 
afternoon passed, the next morning also, and 
still he remained obstinate. 

The foreman went to order the dinner. 
“Twelve?” asked the officer at the door, 
carelessly. 

“No,” said the jury foreman, ‘‘Eleven 
dinners and a bale of hay.”’ 


“My good man, you had better take the 
trolley car home.”’ 

Home Brew: “Sh no use! My wife 
wouldn’t let me keep it in the house.” 


THEN THE STORM BROKE 
Hostess: “It looks like a storm; you had 
better stay for dinner.”’ 
Jackson: “Oh, thanks, but I don’t think 
it’s bad enough for that.”’ 


ALL WRONG 

“Johnny,” said the teacher, “if coal is 
selling at $14 a ton and you pay the dealer 
$65, how many tons will he bring you?”’ 

“A little over three tons, ma’am,”’ said 
Johnny, promptly. “Why, Johnny, that’s 
not right,’’ said the teacher. ‘‘No, ma’am, 
I know it ain’t right,’ said Johnny, “‘but 
they all do it.” 


HANDS TO HOLD 
Mrs. Henpeck (sarcastically): “I s’pose 
you've been to see a sick friend—holding his 
hand all evening!” 
Mr. Henpeck (sadly): “lf I'd been holding 
his hand, I’d have made some money!”’ 


Fair One (watching pole vault): ‘Just 
think how much higher he could go if he 
didn’t have to carry that stiek.”’ 


Johnny: “Say, Bill, what’s your idea of a 
great man?”’ 

Bill: “I’m willing to give you an interview 
but I haven’t time for a biography.” 


Customer (inquiring of pretty waitress in a 
restaurant): ‘‘Do you serve lobsters here?”’ 

Waitress: “‘Sit down. We serve anybody 
here.”’ 


She talks with utmost eeeee, 
But when I tell her she is yyyyy, 
She says I ama ttttt. 
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“How kind of you,” said the girl, “‘to 
bring me these lovely flowers. They are so 
beautiful and fresh. I think there is some 
dew on them yet.” 

“Yes, said the young man with great 
enthusiasm, ‘“‘there is, but I’m going to pay 
it off tomorrow.”’ 


Dumb One (to telephone operator after 
searching floor of the pay station): ‘‘No 
madam, I didn’t drop a nickel.” 


Poultry Professor (to the class): ‘How is 
the quickest way to kill a hen?” 

Class: “‘Hatchet.”’ 

Professor: “‘I said kill it, not raise it.”’ 

Class: ‘Well.”’ 

Professor: “I didn’t say to drown it.” 

Class: “We give up.” 


Judge: “‘Now I don’t expect to see you 
here again, Rufus.” 

Rufus: ““Why Jedge, am you going to resign 
you job?” 

Mike: ‘‘Why do false eyes be made of glass?” 

Pat: ‘Sure, and how could they see through 
them, if they wasn’t.”’ 


’ 


“How is it, boy,’”’ said an English gentle- 
man, “‘that I have a fine dog and yet I can’t 
make him do half the tricks that you can 
make your mongrel do?” 

“Well,” said the boy, ‘‘you’ve gotta have 
more brains than the dog.” 


ANTICIPATION 
Fifty: “Is the pleasure of the next dance 
to be mine?” 
Twenty: “Yes, all of it.” 


Judge (to prisoner) : ‘““When were you born?” 
(No reply.) ‘Say there, when is your birth- 
day?” 

Prisoner (sullenly): ‘““Wot do you care, you 
ain’t going to give me nothing.” 


Smith (to Brown): “Say, Caruso had a 
good voice, but yours is better still.”’ 


Father (to son after looking over his 
report): ‘‘When George Washington was 
your age, he was at the head of his class.”’ 

Son: ‘Yes, and when he was your age, he 
was President of the United States.”’ 


Would-be-Actor: “Did you see me in that 
new play, last night?” 

Critigt say esac 

Would-be: “What did you think of my 
death scene in the last act?”’ 

Critic: “It was all right, but —” 

Would-be: ‘‘But what?” 

Critic: “It should have occurred early 
in the first act.”’ 


SEE 
Overhead expense — hairnets. 
Upkeep — belts. 
Improvement taxes — powder, rouge, etc. 
Internal revenue — malted milk. 
Protective tariff — cold cream. 


ABOUT RIGHT 
Sign in a small bakery: ‘Please do not 
handle the bread as it is not sanitary.” 


TRY THIsS*ONE 
A new song entitled: “‘A bank should be 
cleaned by the janitor and not by the 
cashier.” 


SHAKESPEARE 
Another new one entitled: “I named my 
baby Macbeth, for he hath murdered sleep.”’ 


There is one honest brokerage house. It 
advertises: ‘“‘Let us place your name on our 
wailing list.”’ 
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Che Pitiful Cale of Silas McGoon 


By PRISCILLA PACKARD, ’24 


Silas McGoon was a thrifty soul 
Who treasured each penny with care, 
So, whenever he could, he didn’t pay toll 
When he crossed the bridge at Ware. 


Somehow he often got by on the sly, 
Risking his life by a hair, 

But saving a nickel or two thereby 
When he crossed the bridge at Ware. 


The night was chilly and heavy with mist 
When Silas returned from the fair. 

Five hundred dollars he clutched in one fist, 
The price of his old gray mare. 


In the other hand just one nickel lay, 
The toll that Ware demands, 

So, though he knew that his trousers would pay, 
He fell on his knees and hands. 


He crept one half of the bridge across, 
Looking down at the river wide, 

When the silence was suddenly broken by ‘“‘Splosh!” 
Five hundred lay in the tide. 


He rose and swore at the misty night 
And tore his scant gray hair, 

His luck had certainly suffered a blight, 
How he longed for the old gray mare! 


Said he, “I’ve my nickel safe and whole, 
But I've lost five hundred fair, 

So now I'll certainly always pay toll 
When I cross the bridge.at Ware.” 


Englishman (at club): “‘You think we 
English have no sense of humor. But we 
can appreciate a joke even if it’s on ourselves. 
Now, I can realize what a jolly well foolish 
thing I did yesterday. I was out fishing in a 
boat on the lake, and I caught a surprisingly 
large number of the finest fish I ever saw. 
I wanted to come today again and fish over 
the very spot, but not seeing a tree at shore 
or any other landmark, I cut a niche in the 
boat over the very spot where I had caught 
the fish.”” Everyone roared. ‘‘Yes,’’ beamed 
the Englishman, ‘“‘Wasn’t it funny? Today 
I couldn’t get the same boat!”’ 


Hy Garden 


E. WILLIAM GOURD, ’24 


I looked about my garden plot, 

’ In my throat I felt a lump, 

For once it was a pretty spot, 
But now it is a dump. 


The place where my potatoes grew 
Is filled with broken glass. 

My front yard and my back yard, too, 
Have not a blade of grass. 


My pretty posies bloom no more; 
Their bed is filled with ashes, 

And near by lie a broken door 
And broken window sashes. 


A colored gentleman walked into a store 
the other day and laid a ham upon the counter. 

“This ham was bad, suh,”’ he said to the 
storekeeper. 

“Bad? Bad?” replied the other. “This. 
ham couldn’t be bad! Why, it was cured 
last week!”’ 

“Well, I dunno,” replied the darkey, 
“but mebbe it had a relapse.” 


; 


‘‘Fools,’’ said the professor to the student 
who had asked a catch question, ‘“‘can ask 
questions a wise man can’t answer.” 

“Ts that the reason,’’ asked the student 
in the back seat, ‘‘that I flunked last term 
in this subject?” 


First Stude: “‘Let’s cut chapel and get 
some breakfast.’ 

Second Ditto: 
chapel.’’ — Record. 


‘““‘Naw—better service in 


‘“‘Rastus, were you raised in the South?”’ 
“Yes, ma’am, but de rope broke.” 
— Voo Doo. 


“Do you like girls with brown eyes?” 
“No, I like girls with green backs.”’ 
— Black and Blue Jay. 


The lawyer’s god — Allah-Bi. 
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Chrough the Day with Room 5, Sophomores 


By SamueL Lapp, ’25 


In 8 scenes. 


All 


Needham 


scenes in 


High School, in the various rooms and classes. 


DramatTIs PERSONAE 


Mr. Frost, Home room teacher. 

Mr. Campbell, Principal. 

Miss Churchill, English teacher. 

Miss Currie, Latin teacher. 

Miss Springfield, French teacher. 


Various students. 


Scene I, Room 5—Mr. Frost speaking: 
“Gaughan, who sits in front of you?”’ 

“Oh! I know, he is in the orchestra.”’ 

“All right boys you’re late, I am sorry 
but you will have to get your excuses; no, 
there is the bell now. You may pass to the 
assembly hall.” 

Scene II, Assembly Hall—The opening 
exercises are soon finished and Mr. Campbell 
is speaking: “You must all have selected 
your courses by tomorrow, for the following 
year. Anyone in the rear of the room who 
cannot hear me, raise his hand. Pass!”’ 

Heard in passing. 

Humble Sophomore: 
adjust my curriculum.”’ 

Wise Senior: “Oh, that’s all right. It 


bh 


“Oh! gee I can't 


doesn’t show any! 
Scene III, Helpful Hints How to Study 
(?)—Study period, but that doesn’t mean 
anything, don’t study if you can help it, 
sit and talk with someone, waste your time 
some way. 
Scene IV, Room ‘‘Fore’’—English. 
Teacher to Student: ‘‘How would you begin 
a theme?” 
Student: ‘‘Begin at the beginning.” 
Teacher: ‘“‘All right, Fuller give your 
poem.”’ 
Student: ‘“‘The modest peanut sat on the 
track 
His heart was all a flutter 
The 5.25 came rushing by 
Presto! Peanut Butter.”’ 


Teacher: ‘‘Fine! 
word gruesome?” 

Student: “Johnny ate some apples and he 
grewsome.”’ 

Teacher: ‘‘Three pages in advance for 
tomorrow.” 

Scene V, Geometry, Room 2—Teacher: 
“John, what is Plain Geometry?” 

John: “Simple, easy.”’ 

Teacher: ‘What is a circle?”’ 

Student: “A circle is a round, straight line 
with a hole in the middle, isn’t it?” 

Teacher: ‘‘Yes, but that’s not what we 
want, I——Here, what is all that noise 
in the back of the room?” 

Student: ‘‘Excuse me sir! 
a perpendicular.” 

One Student to another: “Say do you under- 
stand this theorem?” 

2nd Student: ‘‘No.”’ 

Ist Student: ‘So do I.”’ 

Teacher: “You may take two theorems in 
advance for Monday. 


How would you use the 


I just dropped 


Scene VI, Latin, Room 4—Teacher: ‘Will 
you please put the sixth sentence on the 
board?” 

Student: ‘“‘Well I haven’t quite finished 
that one yet.” 

Teacher: ‘‘How many have you done?”’ 

Pupil: (hopefully) “I have almost finished 
the first.” 

Student to another pupil: 
heard Henry’s new name?”’ 


“Have you 
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2nd Pupil: ‘‘No! What is it?”’ 

1st Pupil: “Jockey.” 

2nd Pupil: “‘Why that name?” 

Ist Student: “Oh! He rides through‘Caesar’ 
ona pony.”’ 


Scene VII, French, Room 2—Translating: 
““Paris est une grande ville.” 

Pupil: “Paris is one grand city.”’ 

“Ce garcon est plus jeune que celui.”’ 

“That boy is yellower than that one.”’ 

Teacher: ‘‘You must get all these facts in 
your head then you will have them in a 


nutshell.’ (nuf sed) 


Teacher: “‘You may now pass in your 
sheets.” 

Student to person in front: ‘‘Gee I left mine 
at home on the bed.” 

Teacher: ‘Take two pages in advance for 
tomorrow.” 


Scene VIII, Home Room once more. 

Mr. Frost: ‘“‘Now don’t forget to bring 
your dime tomorrow, and don’t forget the 
game Saturday.” 

“The first row may go! 
Second row, etc.”’ 

It’s a great life if you don’t weaken but 
one usually does at this time of the year. 


All except John. 


PTT ee SUT TT 


nen 
By WILLIAM GOURD, ’24 


There was a man lived on my street 
Who didn’t have a cent. 

In fact, he was so very poor, 

He couldn’t pay the rent. 


He had no place to eat and sleep, 
And so he threw a pail 

Of coal dust at a stately cop. 
Now he resides in jail. 


He has his one compartment small, 
And plenty of food to eat. 

And sleeps on a comfortable canvas cot, 
Instead of in the street. 


The moral of my story here 

Is very soon expressed: 

“There's a crooked path out of each tight place, 
When you’ve honestly tried all the rest.”’ 


IM SS 


OH, YOU, SUCKER 
So yousent 25 cents for that advertised 
appliance to keep your gas bills down. What 
did they send you? 
A paper weight. 


EASY 
“How did you keep your donation secret?” 
“T sent in an anonymous check.” 
—Lampoon. 


Aduertisn 


(With apologies to Hiawatha) 


By the shores of Cuticura, 
By the Man-a-cean-water, 

Lived the prophylactic Chiclet, 
Danderine, the Helmar’s daughter. 


She was loved by Klaxon Postum, 
Son of Sunkist and Victrola, 
Heir-apparent to the Mazda 
Of the tribe of Coca-Cola. 


Through the forest strolled the lovers — 
Woods untrod by Anglo-Saxon—. 
“Lovely, little wrigly Chiclet,” 
Were the burning words of Klaxon. 


‘“‘No Pyrene can quench the fire, 
Though I know you're still a miss. 
Oh, my Prest-o-lite desire, 
Let us marry, Timken Djer-kiss.”’ 


TU SS 


Woman: ‘Now, if you don’t leave at once 
I'll call my husband, and he used to play 
football at Harvard.” 

Tramp: “Lady, if youse love yer husband, 
don’t; because I used to play wid Yale.”’ 


Lieutenant: ‘‘Whoinell put these flowers 
on this table?” 

Sergeant: ‘“The commanding officer, sir.” 

Lieutenant: ‘‘Pretty flowers, aren’t they?” 
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A Needham Pullman 


By Joun T. Kenney, ’23 


At eight o’clock last Saturday morning 
Needham’s commuting folk began to arrive at 
the railroad station in pleasant anticipation 
of a ride upon the 8.08 train to Needham 
Junction. Fifteen minutes passed, still the 
eagerly awaited train did not put in an 
appearance; people were impatiently pacing 
the platform while others made conjectures 
as to what the cause of this delay really 
was, because a late train was an unknown 
occurrence in their several memories. 

As the unfortunate business men and 
women, and the unlucky students were brood- 
ing over their fate, a joyous shout suddenly 
rose from those gathered at the other extrem- 
ity of the platform. 

‘The train’s coming! The train’s coming! 
Here comes the engineer’s dog up the track.”’ 

To be sure, hardly had these words been 
spoken than a quarter of a mile down the 
track, proceeding at a snail’s pace the Morn- 
ing Express from Needham Heights could be 
seen. 

A half hour later it crawled, a relic of an 
age ago, wheezing and gasping to a standstill, 
leaning wearily against the station platform 
for support. Every spark of life had appar- 
ently forsaken this pitiful mass of miscellan- 
eous junk which once passed for a first class 
steam locomotive. At present it resembled 
some hideous, one-eyed monster which, sick 
at heart and disgusted with the way it had 
been behaving as well as cognizant of the 
fact that its period of usefulness on this 
earth was over, simply sidled painfully up 
beside a tree and died. 

Nothing daunted, however, our friends, 
the commuters, clambered aboard the dusty 
and grime filled coaches, of which there were 
two in number, resolved to take this one 
chance in a hundred of eventually reaching 
the Junction. 

At this time, to his consternation, the 
fireman made the discovery that the coal 
bunker was empty, but he was not non- 


plussed for he yelled to Homer Eliot, who was 
crossing the railroad tracks pushing an 
empty wheelbarrow (what Homer was doing 
with the wheelbarrow is a mystery unsolved 
to this day), to run to the coalyard and fetch 
some coal. This Homer did, only after the 
fireman had promised he would allow Homer 
to shovel it into the firebox of the engine. 

When at last all preparations had been 
made and after the station agent had informed 
the engineer that there was a clear track 
ahead (though this would not serve as an 
excuse for any attempts to break a record, 
not mentioning which record), the locomo- 
tive, cajoled into making a supreme effort, 
started forward with a series of jolts which 
raised havoc with the passengers’ false teeth 
and appetites. 

As luck would have it the conductor saw 
one of his best friends running through 
the square frantically motioning for the 
train to wait. The conductor forthwith 
pulled the stop signal causing the train to 
literally tie itself into a knot in endeavoring 
to stop, and to cap it all, the momentum had 
been so great and the brakes had been applied 
so violently that the entire fire in the firebox 
of the engine had been dumped upon the 
sleepers, which at once became ignited. 
Officer Bliss, on duty in the square, promptly 
pulled in an alarm and Combination 1 re- 
sponded, followed closely by Ladder 1. 

Great difficulty was experienced in res- 
cuing the passengers as it was necessary to 
raise ladders to the windows of the coaches 
where many of the women had become 
hysterical and had threatened to jump. 
The Society of Vigilant Women rendered 
invaluable assistance, providing cold coffee 
and hard boiled eggs to the bystanders. 

Although a stubborn blaze, in a compara- 
tively short time it was extinguished, but 
not before three railroad ties aggregating in 
value thirty-five dollars were a total loss to 
the railroad company. 
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Following the fire it was agreed among the 
train crew that it would be useless to con- 
tinue the journey in view of the fact that 
all the passengers had returned to their 
respective homes, so the town tractor was 
pressed into service and the Morning Express 
was towed back to the train shed. 


La Fin. 
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Freshman Corner 


Little grains of greenness, 

Little grains of sass, 

Little grains of dumbness, 
Compose the Freshman Class.—Ex. 


Teacher: ‘“‘How much are twelve and 
twelve, John?” 

Frosh: ‘‘Twenty-four.”’ 

Teacher: ‘‘Good!”’ 


Frosh: ‘‘Good! That’s darn near perfect!” 


Soph: “I can tell how much water goes 
over Niagara Falls to the quart.”’ 

Fresh: ‘‘How much?” 

Soph: ‘‘Two pints.” 


Freshman: ‘‘There must have been some 
paper shortage a few centuries ago.”’ 

Upper-classman: ‘‘Why?”’ 

Freshman: ‘“‘Why, didn’t you know, Keats 


POR 


wrote an ‘Ode on a Grecian Urn’. 


Senior: “‘Do you know the difference 
between a doughnut and an elephant?” 

Fresh: “No.” 

Senior: ‘“You’d be a nice one to send after 
doughnuts.” 


ist Freshman: “Did you know there was 
an accident today?” 

2nd ditto: “Really?” 

1st ditto: ‘‘Yes, a woman had her eye ona 
seat and a man sat on it.”’ 


A CORRECTION 
Freshman: ‘‘Was Rome _ founded by 
Romeo?” 

Teacher: ‘‘No, it was Juliet who was found 


dead by Romeo.”’ 


TM SSI 


Safety Hirst 


He cut his hand, a little thing, 
He hardly felt the sting; 

He could not stop for iodine; 
So, five weeks in a sling. 


He ran a splinter in his knee, 

Why, what is that I beg? 

He could not stop to fool with that; 
So Doc. cut off his leg. 


He got a cinder in his eye, 
Removed it with a knife. 

He goes around half-blinded now. 
He’s glad they saved his life. 


He grabbed a piece of foreign wire 

In a very careless way. 

The flowers were very pretty 

At his funeral, they say.— Anonymous. 


“What do you think of the Turkish 
atrocities?” 

“T don’t know. I never smoked any.”’ 

Brown: ‘‘I wish I could get away from this 
office for a while!” 

White: ‘Hit the boss for a fifty-dollar 
raise.” 


Expert Accountant: ‘Before I give you an 
analysis of your books, I must know one 
thing.”’ 

Manufacturer: ‘‘What is that?”’ 

E. A.: “Are you making a statement for 
the government or are you floating a new 
stock issue?”’ 
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Meeting a Spook Hace to Face 


By Bassrorp GETCHELL, ’23 


Not many people have had the experience 
of meeting a spook face to face; that is, a 
real, honest-to-goodness, bona fide spook. 
One thing that makes this occurrence very 
uncommon is the fact that very few spooks 
have a face. 

This is astounding but the absolute truth. 
In all my experience with spooks, I don’t 
remember seeing one’s face. They have 
eyes, nose, mouth, cheeks and forehead but 
no face. How this can be possible I don’t 
know. It is a ridiculous thing to think 
about. 

But even if you should meet one with a 
face, which is very unlikely from the nature 
of things, be careful to do the right thing or 
something serious would be sure to result. 
Do not turn around and run away shrieking. 
That would be very unwise, as a spook can 
move faster than any person. Besides, you 
might fall down and hurt yourself, especially 
in the dark, and then where would you be? 

Avoid sudden or violent motions. They 
would only excite the spook. Do not under 
any circumstances get excited, for that is the 
worst thing possible. Keep cool! If possible, 
engage it in conversation. If you feel nervous 
or unstrung and your knees bump together, 
murmur in a low, even tone, “I am calm, I 
am -calm:” If you still have an uneasy 
feeling and the spook isn’t conversationally 
inclined, suddenly thrust your head forward 
and say, “BOO,” with a sharp decisive 
enunciation. According to all the authorities 
the spook will then vanish into thin air and 
leave you with a feeling of loneliness. 
resort to this last measure in extreme cases. 
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MIXED RELATIONS 


Two microbes sat on a pantry shelf, 
And spoke in accents pained, 

As they watched the milkman filter the milk, 
“Our relations are getting strained.” 
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A Fable in Slang 


(With apologies to George Ade) 
By REGINALD GUuLLiver, ’24 


Once there was a rubicund son of the soil, 
back in the tall timber, who became crazed 
with the desire to see the Great White Way. 

One morning, he took his bandana, 
wrapped it around a few odds and ends, 
received a benediction from his Ma and Pa, 
and took the highway to the white lights of 
Broadway. 

Upon arriving in the land of high hopes 
and despairs, however, some confidence men 
became enamored with the long green our 
hero displayed, and detached it from him 
with speed and celerity. 

After this episode, the innocent abroad sat 
down on a park bench, and mourned for the 
days he had spent with the old oaken bucket. 
A squirrel came up to him and said, “If it 
wasn’t for your species, we squirrels would 
starve. Go back to the big sticks and become 
a living picture of the man with the hoe.”’ 

Our hero followed the squirrel’s advice, and 
lived happily ever after. 

Moral: When you get what you want, you 
don’t want it. 
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Avdificium Srientiae Nostrim 
By JOHN GREENE, ’25 


Now in this good old town of ours 

There stands a school with stately towers 
Upon the roof, and on the ground 

Many flower beds are strewn around. 


Oh, who could have the cruel heart 

To superintend or even start 

To tear down this old high school dear 
E’en though our needs for new are near. 


Let stand this haven of our knowledge 
Until we are attending college 

That we may know what good it does 
To be far away from noise and buzz. 


We would that it could always stand 
To bring sweet mem’ries to our band 
Of students, faithful one and all. 
Live on, thou memorable hall! 
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Cn Our Adnuertisecs: 


A/\E. wish to take this opportu- 


nity to thank our advertisers for 
their staunch financial aid, without 
which this issue of Ghe Aduncate 


would have been impossible. 


BARRETT G. GETCHELL 


Business Manager. 
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Athletic Goods . 
Automobile Service. 
Bakery 
Bank . 
Barber 
Bindery 
Blacksmith 
Boxes (paper) 
Candy 
Carpenter 
Cattle. 
Clothing . 
Coal 

Colleges 
Dentists . 
Doctors 

Dog Biscuit . 
Drigss 7 
Electrical Contactor 
Engraving 
Enamels, etc. 
Flowers 

Fruit 
Furniture. 
Groceries 
Hardware 
Ice 

Inn 
Insurance 
Jeweler ; 
Knit Goods . 
Laundry . 
Lumber 
Lunch 
Magazines 
Masonry, etc. 
Meats. 

Milk . 
Millinery 
Painting . 
Photography 
Plumbing. 
Poultry Feed 
Printing . 
Roofing 2 
Shoes andishoe repairing 
Stationery 
Tailor 

Ast eE VICE ry. 
Trucking and Expressing 
Undertaker . 
Varieties 


Advertising Dudex 


oe ets 


Page 
eA Ogee 
78, 80, 83, 88 

82 


74, 76; 79, 83 


WHEN YOU PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 73 


SO ee ee ee eee ee ee eC ee ec ee ee ee ee ee cee ee re eT TTS TT eT Te TTT TTT S. 


+ 


CENTRAL BLOCK, NEWTONVILLE, MASS. 


THE Winner of National and International Medals and Awards 
FHovoQRAPHER 


SELECTED AS PHOTOGRAPHER FOR THE CLASS 
Os 1925 
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anmccommncofestmmumcunmne 
BRANCH STUDIO ROOM 6, POST - OFFICE BLOCK 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 
Hours, 9.30 A. M. to 4.30 P. M. On Tuesdays and Wednesdays only 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS GARAGE 


ROWE & McCULLOCK 


AUTOMOBILE REPAIRING ELECTRICAL WORK 
BATTERY SERVICE SERIES ACCESSORIES 


Telephone Needham 0714 324 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
WRIGHT & DITSON | GARDEN CITY PRESS 
‘ | INCORPORATED 
SERVICE omsoe IF sam QUALI Ley, 
J Printers of 
ATHLETIC HOUSE. | 
Reliable Equipment for Baseball, Golf, Tennis, Track Che Aduncate 
and all Outdoor and Indoor Sports. 
WRIGHT & DITSON | 25 JeWashinegton otreet 
344 WASHINGTON STREET 


BOSTON, MASS. | NEWTON MASS. 
WARNE’S DRUG STORE 
MOS T7UP2=LO-DATE. IN EVERY RESPECT 


The recent improvement in our Prescription Room makes it possible to dispense 
your Prescriptions with great speed and care 


BURGESS S. WARNE, Registered Pharmacist 
NEEDHAM?S PRESCRIETION. “(DRUG “STORE 
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Compliments of 
Samuel H. Wragg | 
INSURANCE | 


37 HIGH ST., NEEDHAM HEIGHTS Willett if Chadwick 
MEDLEY GIFT SHOP 


2 : ; J 
Post Office Bldg. Needham | as age at 12.08 (lecturing Me mob pyschol 
| ogy): ‘‘You’re not hungry class! 
Unusual Gifts in Paul Revere Pottery | “Yes we are!” (Groans of anguish.) 


Li Chi 4 Madert Mr. Frost: ‘See how quickly you responded. 
Sy ah deaunee ea eect A All I have to do is touch upon the heart-strings!”’ 
Litile Specialties for Babies | (Reflecting) ‘“‘But I guess that was a different 


; ‘ . ” 
Dainty Hand-colored Greetings for Every Occasion chord! 


PICTURES BY BOSTON ARTISTS 


C= We are prepared to take care of your car 
Sorc in the manner contemplated 


THE UNIVERSAL CAR by the manufacturer 
Connor 5 & Stack Why take a chance elsewhere ? 
AUTHORIZED FORD DEALERS 
TELEPHONE NEEDHAM 736 Tydol Gasoline Veedol Oil 
OU AUTO PLACE | ; 
OUR AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE with Highlan d “Goal Goa 
/ 
SLANT EYsvisst Oli | 
LOWEST RATES STRONGEST COMPANIES | J. H. WHETTON 
. : Dealer in 
A restaurant in Butler, Mo., displays this | ss 
see | High Grade Fuel 
“Don’t divorce your wife because she can’t | 
cook.” | Established 1901 Tel. Needham 380 


“Eat here and keep her for a pet.’’— | 


LOWS) PARA REVI Gay, 
MELVIN L. LOW, Registered Pharmacist 
GREAT PCAIN AVENUE - NEEDHAM, MASS. 
OUALERY? COURTESYrandesl RAGE 


Telephone, Needham 0735 or 0052 
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Compliments of 
A Friend 


For NEW Houses 


in Needham 
and the Newtons 


HIN]JKLEY 


EKEDHAM 
129 WARREN STREET 


A. J. MATHEY 


AMERICAN 
COOKERY 


THE BOSTON 
COOKING SCHOOL MAGAZINE 
OP CULINARY: SCIENCE »> DOMESTIC: LCONOMICS 
) aa I at Sh 
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ASPHALT SHINGLES 
ROLL ROOFINGS 
WATER-PROOF 
BUILDING PAPERS AND 
WALLBOARD 


z 


My line includes a roof for every 
type of building, so I am prepared 
to meet your requirements no 
matter what kind of building you 
are planning to erect or repair. 


OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE 
74 Needham St. Newton Highlands 
TELEPHONE CENTRE NEWTON 2245 


CLOTHING 
For School Boys 
and College Men 


Furnishings 
Hats — Shoes 
Sporting Goods 


at the Men’s Store of 
New England 


JORDAN MARSH 


COMPANY 
The Store for Men 


BOSTON 
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N. I. QUINT 
Keen Kutter Hardware 
Paints 


Electrician 


NEW HOUSES 
PERCY E. WYE 
Sa SieaU LO lejed Pati hl ss: 


118 WARREN STREET Telephone 665 


Wm. J. Cozens & Son 
REAL ESTATE and INSURANCE 
Wm. J. Cozens, Jr. Telephone Needham 0437-R 


30 AVERY STREET 
INGE EDTA SEE ls 


The Little Hat Shop 


MRS. HOLMES 


23 Chapel Street 


Brutus: “‘Caesar, how many dough- 
nuts did you eat?” 
Caesar? “Et tus Brute.” 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


AWehoe leWilC lations 
VARIETY STORE 


J. J. TREADWELL 


568 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
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Needham Hardware Co. 


HAROLD T. NEAS 


Hardware and Sporting Goods 
Radio Supplies 


NEEDHAM MASS. 


Allston R. Bowers 


Insurance 


If You Want Any Kind of 


INSURANCE 


SEE 


JAMES P. CONDRIN 


51 MELLEN STREET 


TARpnoRe ra we NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


WW Sola 
Stationery and Gift Shop 


An exceptionally large assortment of 
Greeting Cards and Party Favors 
for all occasions. Attractive Writing 
Papers, Lending Library, Etc. 


9 . CTH ESN UG es. vee ie a 


Professor: ‘‘Mr. Simpson, I have kept 
company with your daughter for five 
years.” 

Mr. S—‘‘Well, what do you want?” 

Professor: “I want to marry her.” 

Mr. S—‘‘T thought maybe you wanted 
a pension.” 
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Compliments of 


Ue TT 


The Benjamin Moseley Co. Inc. 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


The Lionne Company 


Manufacturers of Compliments of 
ENAMEL, LACQUERS and ‘ 
AIRBRUSH EQUIPMENTS A Friend 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 94, MASS. 


We mortals have to swat and shoo 
The flies from morn till dark, 


’Cause Noah didn’t swat the two | EDWARD Be DAILY 


That roosted in the ark. 
Manufacturer of 


Paper Boxes 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Compliments of 


Mrs. Stingy: ‘‘Dear, the baby has 
swallowed a penny. What on earth shall 
| Edoru 
THE | Mr. Stingy: “Oh, well, let him have 

/ it, next Thursday is his birthday, any- 


+B] 


way. 


KROLL 


JOHN LAWSON 
Teaming and Furniture Moving 
Loam and Manure 


| Sand and Gravel for Sale 
| NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
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PLL ee eC EL 


|, AUGUSTUS 2 Rl Griars 


Plasterer and Contractor 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


JOHN H. BRYER 
Builder 


SACHEM ROAD 


NEEDHAM .HEIGHTS, MASS. 
TELEPHONE CONNECTION 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Fae NS VAS 


Painting, Paper Hanging 
and Decorating 


COMPLIMENTS OF 
GEORGE W. HOLT 


Carpenter | 53 PICKERING STREET 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Whitening Pintmg = = H, A, Kin gsbury 
THOMAS DONALD | 
House Painter SIGN AND AUTOMOBILE 
HEMLOCK ST., NEEDHAM | PAINTING 
Telephone Connection | 
Graining Glazing EATON SQUARE NEEDHAM, MASS. 
Sailor: “We have just seen some orange | 
peel and banana skins floating on the starboard, 


Sina 


H.S. Locke & Son Co. 
Columbus: ‘‘Was there any chewing gum?” 


| 

| 
Sailor: “No, sit.” | WINDOWS, DOORS 
Columbus: ‘‘Then it must be the West 

| FRAMES AND BLINDS 


Indies we’re coming to, and I’d hoped it was 
going to be America.”’ 


J. H. Fitzgerald 


Auto Springs Repaired 


Mario Pandolf 


HIRSTAGLASS 


HIGHLAND AVENUE GRANOLITHIC, STONE, CELLAR 


NEEDHAM, MASS. : 
GRADING WORK, AND MASONRY 
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MOSELEY & COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fancy Knit Goods and Infants’ Underwear 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASSACHUSETTS 


OTe eR 


Compliments of | Compliments of 
Charles E. Stanwood | A Friend 


Acme Laundry Service 


Compliments of | 


rat : JAN ESzAS DISwArE 
Saxony Knitting Mills 65 May Street, NEEDHAM 


Telephone Needham 564-R 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS Oe 
. | First Class Laundry Work in All its 
MASS. | Branches, also Cleansing and Dyeing by 
_ one of Boston’s Foremost Launderers 


LOCKS FIXED KEYS MADE 
GEO. S. le SHIELDS Real Estate Agent: ‘This tobacco planta- 
: tion i bargain. What vou hesitati 
New and Second Hand Bicycles aoe Page Be tee ar 
Bicycles Repaired. Tires for Sale Prospective, but Inexperienced Purchaser: “I 
| was just wondering whether I should plant 
187 WARREN ST., NEEDHAM, MASS. cigars or cigarettes.” 
Telephone 197-W 
| 
Compliments of | PHILIP SIMON 
J. M. McCRACKEN Cattle Dealer 


| 
} 
| 1 CHESTNUT ROAD 
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NEEDHAM GARAGE 


HILLS AND SWEETLAND, Managers 
DODGE SALES AND SERVICE 


Automobile Repairing 


Firestone and Goodyear Tires 


Willard Service Station—F ree Service on all Batteries 


Compliments of 


HENRY THOMAS 
PLUMBING AND HEATING 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Evens Bros. Garage 


Overland 
Willys-Knight and Chevrolet 


SALES AND SERVICE 


Telephone 


Needham 530 NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


Compliments of 


SAM JACOBS 


The average woman has a vocabulary of 
only eight hundred words; a small stock, but 
think of the turnover. 


Compliments of 


Modern 
Garage 


Service 


JOE MAGLIO 
Needham Shoe Repairing 


1031 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


An Unusual Salesman 


At the Direct Mail Advertising Convention, 
at Cincinnati, O., the story was told of an 
advertising salesman who, upon arriving at the 
hotel, was met by the porter who wanted to 
know how many trunks he carried. 

“T use no trunks,”’ the salesman replied. 

“Oh, I thought you wuz one these traveling 
salesmen gentlemen,” said the porter. 

“T am, but I sell brains, understand? I sell 
brains!” 

“Well, excuse me, Boss, but youse the furst 
travelin’ fella that’s been here this season who 
ain’t carryin’ no samples.” 


ROCCO FERRARA 
Shoe Repairing 
31 CHAPEL STREET 


The Needham Exchange 


NEW AND SECOND-HAND 
Furniture Antiques 


Light Trucking and Expressing 
R. H. KIMBALL 
3 Bank Building 


Telephone Connection 
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COMPLIMENTS OF | GRE Ares! 
Needham Public Market Soup Buttermilk 
Crest Building Feed it the Year Round 
1011 GREAT PLAIN AVE. H. A. CROSSMAN CO. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 
HOME MARKET Hanson’s Cash Market 


We Aim to Please 531 HIGHLAND AVE. 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Telephone Needham 488 


ROBERT M. KAYMES, President 


The Thomas Sutton Co. — COMPLIMENTS OF 
DEALERS IN | 
Choice Market Supplies == J. J. Crossman Co., Inc. 
ESTABLISHED 1884 INCORPORATED 1914 


AO NVsepbROSe.CO: 


CASH AND CARRY,PRICES 


BELL’S MARKET | DELIVERED FOR TEN 


CENTS” JAN sO 'R(DE-R 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


W hetton’s Grocery Store 
. ’ 
OLDEST STORE IN NEEDHAM Crisp s Market 


EstTABLISHED 1882 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
Telephone Needham 64 
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UNION ICE CO. | PLANED ICE 
| NEEDHAM ICE CO. 


TELEPHONE CONNECTION 
NEEDHAM (0161-W 


T. J. KILMAIN 
Manager 


Dr. Clarence M. Haskell 


DENTIST 
5664 HIGHLAND AVENUE | Drake Asbo View 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


Compliments of 


Hours: Telephone: 
8.30 a.m. to 8 p.m. Needham 563 
Dr. L. D. H. Fuller | Compliments of 
DENTIST Dr. Lee A. Jackson 
DENTAL AND MEDICAL X-RAY 
EXAMINATIONS 


1050 GREAT PLAIN AVE., NEEDHAM, MAss. 


Compliments of 


Compliments of The Needham 
Bread and Cake Shop 


“What brought you to these circumstances 


The Needham Trust Co. —liquor?” 


“Nope. I went broke trying to buy the 
new style collars as fast as they came out.” 


MOU Ta OCA s 
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Compliments of 


F. Fletcher Coates, D.M.D. 


WE WELCOME EVERY OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO BE OF SERVICE 
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Che Home of Flowers 
PAUL E. RICHWAGEN 


NEEDHAM 


T. F. KENNEDY 


Ladies’, Gent's and 
Children’s Hosiery 


W.L. Douglas Shoes for Ladies 
Co-operative Shoes for Men, 
Boys and Children 


Vacation season is next. We have a large 
assortment of small wares for 
those camping trips. 


Mire seVAR TED Y SORE 


Member of 
CONSOLIDATED MERCHANTS’ SYNDICATE 
OF NEW YORK 


“SAY IT WITH FLOWERS” 


ARTON 
iy FLORIST 


TELEPHONES 
Greenhouse Store 


NEEDHAM 0760 NEEDHAM 0072 
Needham Heights Needham Square 


IDs 1D, KENDA DARE B 
Dry Goods 


Carter's Block Needham Heights 
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The Mayflower Inn 


“A hundred years ago today a wilderness was 
here; 

A man with powder in his gun went forth to 
hunt a deer. 

But now the times have changed somewhat 
along a different plan, 

A dear, with powder on her nose goes forth to 
hunt a ‘Man’.” 


Compliments of 
(Oo AW Tle ANLIDSS 


IRisND, JeyaW Rd sdodee SiakO) ev 
55 Chapel Street 


Calvert & Stanley 
Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


Carter’s Block 
NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
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V. A. ROWE 


Pharmacist 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


A FRIEND 


J. BRADEN THOMPSON, M.D. 


DO LIGWA RTS OUATTE 2 VTL: 
Produced by J. W. Stewart at his Farm 
Great Plain Ave. NEEDHAM 
and SOMERSET FARM CREAM 


NEEDHAM DAIRY 


RALPH H. CHAMBERS 


Telephones: Office, Needham 42-J 
Stewart Farm, Needham 293-W 


MILK 15c A QUART CREAM 21c A JAR 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


The Crest 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Dr. Charles L. MacGray 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


D. M. WOOD 


HOSPITAUTTYSPEws 


“And what did you think of the 
savages, Mr. Meek?”’ the missionary was 
asked. 

“Oh, they were most kind— most 
kind indeed,”’ he replied beaming. ‘‘They 
wanted to keep me there for dinner.”’ 


THOMAS L. AIKEN, Pharm. D. 
Druggist 


996 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE, NEEDHAM 


OUR MOTTO:—Courtesy, Service, and the Right Price 
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WHEN an 
V isit 
U NEED A LUNCH 


NEE DA LUNCH W alker-Gordon Farms 


SULILY >) LHERE TO SERVE YOU 


ANY TIME ANY DAY at 
Compliments of Charles River 
Frank De Fazio then 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


Buy Clean Milk 


Captain: “If anything moves, shoot!”’ 
Colored Sentry: “‘Yessah, an’ if any- 
thing shoots, Ah moves!”’ 


Telephone Needham 0424-M 


HILLSIDE FARM ~ Raco Kosta Brothers 


H. TRUNDLEY & CO. 


FRUIT and VEGETABLES 


Milk and Cream FANCY GROCERIES, ICE 
= a ae CREAM, TONICS, CIGARS, 
WELLESLEY HILLS—R. D. Ee a a ea 


leph 56 T 
ebb res b0 531 HicuHtanp Ave. NerepHAmu HEIGHTS 


SUBURBAN HARDWARE CO., INC. 


General Hardware : Bicycle Supplies : Auto Supplies 
Radio Parts : Service Station for B. F. Goodrich Tires 


OPPOSITE. POSTLOFPFICE TELEPHONE NEEDHAM 0128-M 
We Give Liberal Discounts on all our Goods. FREE DELIVERY 
ESTABLISHED 1885 PERSONAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO ALL DETAILS 


ALGER E. EATON 
Undertaker and Licensed Embalmer 


TELEPHONES — OFFICE, NEEDHAM 440-R — RESIDENCE, 201 
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Compliments of 


DAVID MURDOCH 


Compliments of 


Federal Binding Co. 


216 HIGH (STREEE 
BOSTON, Mivs>- 


Compliments of 


SCHWARTZ 
The Tazlor 


First Darky: “Say, brother, Ah got a car, 
boy, with a big horn on it, and when Ah pass 
through the town all Ah gotta do is blow that 
siren an’ everybody hops outta the way. 

Second Darky: ‘‘Ah gota car, too. 

First Darky: ‘“‘What kinda horn is yo’ car 
got?” 

Second Darky: ‘‘Mah car aint’ got no horn. 
All the people in town is gotta look at is mah 
radiator, and it says ‘Dodge brothers!’ ”’ 


CLEANSING, PRESSING AND REPAIRING 


LOTISer ORIN ON 


The Tailor 
568A Highland Ave. NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


MODE Vie Nes roc) bers 


MEN'S BOYS’ 
WEAR WEAR 


WM. B. PERLIN, Prop. Needham, Mass. 


PUSH ISHS HPL PLL ESE ULPULL LLU SUL PULSES PLP Se SLU 


Wrle 
NEEDHAM 
TOWNSMAN 


Compliments of 


SMALL 
The Taztlor 


Pik Gay 
Custom Tailor 


Telephone Connection 
105 Hunnewell St. NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 


John Gegenheimer 


PLUMBING and HEATING 
Needham, Mass. 


Compliments of 


LEON FORAND 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 
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BABSON’S REPORTS 


make for Better Business 


Reduce Periods of Unemployment 


Diminish Commercial Failures 


Lessen the Severity 


of Depressions 


Game to the Last 
An editor was dying, but when the doctor 
bent over, placed his ear on his breast, and 
said, “Poor man! Circulation almost gone!” 
the dying editor shouted: “You're a liar! We 
have the largest circulation in the county!” 


be INE Es | 
House Painter and Paper Hanger 


Telephone Connecticn 


Compliments of 


W. G. BLADES 


Tel. Congress 1278 Tel. Main 2821 
Day and Night Service ° 


The Kederal Engraving Co. 


Designing, Engraving, Electrotyping 
143 FEDERAL STREET BOSTON. MASS. 


New York Office 
3806 Woolworth Building Tel. Barclay 8751—8752 


Compliments of 


SAMUEL ROSENBLAT 
Cattle Dealer 


CHARLES RIVER VILLAGE, NEEDHAM, MASS. 
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MOD 1ERMUSIINT 
Foods made on honor for the Dog 


By a company composed almost entirely of practical 
dog men. 


The extreme cleanliness and high food value of our 
products is convincing to the owner and appreciated 


by the Dog. 
We are supplying many of the leading kennels throughout the country 
MAY WE SERVE YOU? 


PSS SHSM P MUMS SI LP LSE 


-OEDSTRUSEY 2DOGIEOOhIes: 


FACTORY AND OFFICE wt NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. 


PRESSURE. PROOF  __NORTHEASTERN__UNIVERSITY 
PIST@ONSRINGS eee Ole ENOINE RAIN 


COURSES OFFERED: The School cf Engineering: 
Northeastern University, offers four-year college courses 
| of study. in co-operation with engineering firms in the 
| following branches of engineering leading to the Bache- 


: lor’s degree : 
Pitot. phic : 1. Civil Engineering 
ora | 2. Mechanical Engineering 
: = 3. Electrical Engineering 
Pat. Mar. 2, 1915, Feb. 29, 1916 4. Chemical Engineering 
REQUIREMENTS FOR ADMISSION : Graduates of 
the Needham High School who have included algebra to 
FOR POWER, ENDURANCE quadratics and plane geometry in their courses of study 


are admitted without examinations. 


AND ECONOMY 


EARNINGS: The earnings of the students for their 
services with co-operating firms vary from $250 to $600 


MADE IN NEEDHAM | per year. 


CATALOG: For a catalog or any further information 
in regard to the school, address 


ade CARL S. ELL, Dean 

| School of Engineering 

Northeastern University 
BOSTON 17, MASS: 


Look for 
This 
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ewfngland 
_ CONSERVATORY 
SCHOOL YEAR OF MUSIC 


GEORGE W. CHADWICK, 
SEPTEMBER 20 


CLASS OR 
PRIVATE 
INSTRUCTION 


Director 


Pianoforte, Voice, Organ, Violin, Violoncello and all other Orchestral. Instru- 
ments; Composition, Harmony, History of Music, Theory, Solfeggio, Literature, 
Diction, Choir Training, Ensemble, Wood-wind Ensemble, and String-Quartet. 


Dramatic Department: Practical training in acting; public presentations. 
Languages. 


The Free Privileges of Lectures, Concerts and Recitals, the opportunities of 
ensemble practice, and appearing before audiences with a complete orchestra, and 
the daily associations are invaluable advantages to the music student. 


Pupils received for a single subject as well as for full courses 


The Year Book Sent on Request. Office open for Registration Sept. 13 


Address RALPH L. FLANDERS, General Manager, Huntington Ave., BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


AN INTERESTING FACT 


F the boxes containing a year's production 
of Carter's Uuderwear were put in piles 
20 boxes high, and these piles placed side 
by side, they would form a wall approximately 
15 miles long. 


_ Carter's &* Underwear 


se ugme o FOR ALL THE FAMILY 


% 
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